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HE wonderful Incidents related 
in the following Sheets, nat being 

made up of tirefome Love Intrigues, 
repeated again and again in almoſt every 
new Book of Amuſement, will, as I 
Hatter myſelf, not be quite diſpleaſing to 
2 the 
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the reader, on account of the Novelty 
of the Subject. The ſtrange myſterious 
Events which occur in this little Per- 
formance are founded on Facts, the au- 
thenticity of which can be warranted 
by the Tranſlator, who has lived many 
Vears not far from the principal Place 
of Action. 


I the Subject of the following Tale 
ſhould be thought intereſting and amuſe- 
ing, the Public may expect a ſpeedy 
Publication of a ſtill more intricated and 
wonderful. one, exhibiting a long Series 
of ſimilar Frauds, perpetrated under the 
myſterious Veil of pretended ſupernatural 
Aid. | 


The 


PREFACE. 


The Publiſher being ſenſible of the 
manifold Defects of his Tranſlation, will 
acknowledge with Gratitude the gentle 
Corrections of the dread Arbiters of Li- 
terary Death and Life, and Promiſes 
carefully to avoid, in a future Publica- 


tion, the repetition of any flips the Cri- 
tick's Eagle Eye ſhall diſcover in the 
following Sheets. 


THE 
NECROMANCER. 
— .— H— 


HE hurricane was howling, the hail- 
ſtones beating againſt the windows, the 
hoarſe croaking of the raven bidding adieu to 
autumn, and the weather-cock's diſmal creak- 
ing joined with the mournful dirge of the ſoli- 
tary owl, when Herrman and Hellfried, who 
had been united by the ſtrongeſt bonds. of 
friendſhip from their youthful days,were ſeated 
by the-chearing fire fide, hailing the approach. 
of winter. Thirty long years were elapſed 
ſince they had been, ſeparated by different 
_ B employments; 


— — 
— — —— — 


2 NEC ROMAN CIA. 


employments; Herrman having been called, 


by the decrees of heaven, to diſtant coun- 


tries, whilſt Hellfried, leaving the Univerſity 


where their mutual friendſhip had began, ha- 
ſtened to his hoary parents, to eaſe the bur- 
then-of their old age, and to cheer the tem- 
peſtuous cvening of his dear progenitor's 


life. 


On his journey towards his wiſhed-for 
home, he rambled over ſome of the moſt 


charming parts of Germany; yet he was hunt- 


ing in vain after pleaſure, being ſeparated 
from the dear companion of his juvenile 
days, and could no where trace the bliſsful 


abode of tranquillity and peace of mind. At 


length he found, in the circle of his family, 


what he had been ſeeking in vain abroad. 
The pleaſure which his venerable parents 


felt, in beholding the offspring of their mu- 


tual love, ſoothed the inquietude of his mind; 
the joy ſparkling i in their eyes at the ſight 
of the ſupporter of their declining years, 
tinged his cheeks with the roſy hue of con- 
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tentment,. and filled his. ſoul with inward 
blis. Ten years of congenial happineſs 
were now ſunk down into the endleſs gulph 
of time, when his aged father died, cloſing a 
well-ſpent life in his ſeventy- ſecond year: 
The guardian angel of virtue carried his 
unſpotted ſoul to the cheerful manſion of 
everlaſting peace; the gentle ſmile of a good 
conſcience ſat ſtill on his wan lips, when his 
ſainted ſpirit arrived in heaven, hailed by mil 
lions of _ angels. 


Hellfried now enjoyed twelve yeats 
longer the bliſs of ſoothing the ſorrows of his 
mother, and of ſupporting her under the 
heavy load of ever increaſing infirmities, be- 
fore ſhe went over to the ſacred abode of 
peace, to be re- united to the dear compa- 
nion of all her earthly joys and cares. He 
dropped a tear of filial affection on her tomb, 
where ſhe reſted by her departed huſband's 
ide; and directed now all his care and ten- 
derneſs towards the promoting of his only 
liſter's happineſs. The apprehenſion of draw- 
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ing a blank in the great lottery of matri- 
mony, ſtrengthened by ſome terrifying cx- 
amples within the circle of his friends, made 
him heſitate ſo long to chooſe a partner in 
his joys and cares, till he felt himſclf too in- 
firm for the toils inflicted” on the beaſts of 
burthen, yoked to the cart of matrimony.— 
But he became, alas! too late, ſenſible of 
the bad conſequences of his cowardice, 
when he began to want a tender nurſe, a 
ſoother in his gloomy hours, and a ſweet 
comforter amidſt the ſelf- created cares of 


hoary age. In order to diſperſe the clouds 


of gloomy diſmal fancies, the uſual compa- 


nions of ſolitary bachelors, he took the re- 
ſolution of undertaking a journey as far as 
the duty incumbent on his office would al- 
low him, and left the care of his houſe to his 


| 3 ſiſter. 


He was ſo fortunate as to meet, on his 
journey, with many friends of his earlier 
days, the companions in his former ſtudies, 
and the partners of his academical life: At 
6 175 gh 
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5 
length he alſo traced out his dear Herrman, 
the moſt beloved among his youthful friends. 
Though Hellfried was, at firſt, angry with 
him, for having neglected writing to him 
in the courſe of fo many years; for having 
omitted to aſcertain him of his {till being 
alive; and for his not having anſwered the 
letter he had wrote to him many years ago, 
in order to enquire after his health and hap- 
pineſs; yet he forgot at once all his anger, 
anticipating the pleaſure of preſſing him once 
more-to his boſom, and got into his carriage 
with cheerfulneſs to haſten to his embraces. 
After a ſhort and pleaſant ride, he hung on 
Herrman's neck, a gentle tear of joy ſparkled 
in his eye, as he preſſed him tenderly to his 
boſom. | 


He found his worthy friend a favorite of 


fortune, bleſt in the lap of ſweet content=" . 
ment and unadulterated happineſs.---A lov- 
ing wife, who was a tender guardian of his 
| tranquillity, and a. careful mother to the 
pledges of their mutual love, was crowning 
mf B 3 | the 
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the favors which fortune ſo abundantly had 
bleſſed him with: K ind Providence had ſur- 
rounded him with an hopeful circle of pro- 
miſing children, two of whom had happily 
wl been married, and bleſſed him with two 
= grand-daughters and three grandſons---Hea- 
\ ven's greateſt ' bleſſings ſmiled upon him 
it wherever he went, contentment and joy fat 
9 upon his reverend brow, and peace of mind 
\þ had taken her abode within his heart. 


& Good God!” exclaimed he, as ſoon as he 
could find words to give vent to the rapture 
| of his ſoul, do I then behold, once more 
before I die, the dear companion of my 
«© youthful days? Heaven be praifed for that 
unexpected happineſs! Now all my wiſhes 
« are fulfiled--- Oh, Hellfried ! Hellfried ! 
The feparation from thee, the apprehen- 
« fion of ſceing thee no more, was the only 
_ -««' bitterneſs mixed in the cup of bliſs, which 
* providence has kindly adminiſtered to thy 
« friend. Thou art alive---thou art alive, 
* now J have nothing ele to wiſh, than that 


my 
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&« my end may be as happy as "this _ of 
_« bliſs.” 


Hellfried related now, after the firſt. ecſtacy 
of rapture was over, how anxiouſly he had 
ever been enquiring after his dear friend; 
told him how many letters he had written to 
get informed of his abode, and of his being 
well, and was going to chide his faithful Herr- 
man for his negligence, when he fetched a 
letter from an old acquaintance of his, who 
had wrote to him, n | 


« Hellfried had left the ſervice of the 
Muſes, enlifted under the banners of Pallas 
* during the war of feven years, and, very 
% likely, had fallen a victim of his martial 


« ſpirit.“ 


Thy turn of mind thus Herrman pro- 
.ceeded, after his friend had read that letter, 
e ſeemed always to make ſuch a manner of 
« life far more eligible to thee,” than the - . 
“ peace and homely pleaſure of a private 

| B4 fie, 
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0 lite, how could I then doubt the authen- 
« ticity of the intelligence given m e by ho- 
« neſt Erich? I have bemoaned thy un- 


.<« timely fate, what more could I have done?” 


Hellfried was ſatisfied with what his friend 
ſaid in his defence, and found now an addi- 
tional reaſon of being pleaſed with his ha- 


ving ren. him once more. 


a Brother!” exclaimed he, let us forget 
our age and let us live together, as long 


« as I can remain with thee, as if the thirty 
© years ſince we have ſeen each other never 


had exiſted, and be as merry as we have 


« been in our youthful days.“ 


Herrman's cheek glowed with pleaſure, 
he ſqueezed his Hellfried's hand, and both 
of them were as happy as it 1s poſlible to be 
in this vain world, . 


Six days were now paſſed in mutual joy: 
Herrman reſided ata country ſeat, fituated on 
| the 


— 
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this banks of the Elbe, and encloſed with an - 
antient foreſt, which made it the moſt plea- 
fant abode to Hellfried, who was paſſionately 
fond of hunting. Every morning they were 
rambling through the woods, and the two 
robuſt aged friends purſued the fleet game 
with juvenile ardour, till the dinner bell fum- 
moned them to a fubſtantial meal, and a 
bottle .of old Rheniſh wine ; when the cloth 
was removed the goblet went cheerfully 
round, and the two happy friends were drink- 
ing and talking till night came on, and the 
chimney fire illuminated the duſky room; 
the pipes were filled with aromatic canaſter, 
the chairs put nearer to the fire, blazing 
briſkly aloft, and they began to relate the 
atchievements of their juvenile days, and 
whatever had happened during their ſepara- 
tion. Thus the days rolled on like hours, 
and Hellfried did not yet think of parting. 


The hurricane was howling (as I ſaid be- 
fore) and the hail ſtones beating againſt the 
windows in ſo uncivil a manner, that the two 

| B 5 friends 
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friends could not think of going a hunting; 
but ſtuck cloſe to the ſocial fire ſide, ſpend- 
ing thus the day amid amuſing converſations; 
their ſtock of entertaining narratives ſeemed. 
to be inexhauſtible.” 


The gloomineſs of the weather gave their 
converſation a ſerious turn: They began to 
diſcourſe on the calamities of war, of the 
dangers they had formerly undergone, and of 
many diſtreſſes and ſufferings they had ex- 
- perienced in the earlier part of their lives; 
as night advanced the tempeſt grew more 
furious, the flame in the chimney was wafted 
to and fro, and began to die away by degrees. 
Father Herrman fed it with dry wood, poked 
the cinders out, and it began again to blaze 
aloft. . as 


ce Brother,” now ſaid Hellfried, who, mean- 
while had been filling his pipe, © brother, 
doſt thou believe in apparitions ? Doſt thou 
believe in ſpirits? * 


Herrman 
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Herrman ſmiling ſhook his head. 


« ] alfo,” thus Hellfried went on, do not 
« believe in apparitions; yet, when travel- 
e ling throughGermany, I have met with ad- 
cc yentures which I ſtill am unable to un- 
4 * riddle,” 2 | 


Herrman pricked up his ears, awaiting in 
dumb expectation the narrative of his friend's 
- wondrous adventures: Hellfried kept him not 
long in ſuſpence, and began as follows: 


The great fair was juſt beginning, when 
I arrived at F----, the buſtle of the buyers 
and 'venders, the meeting with a number of 
dear friends, and the many different amuſe- 
ments, promiſed to afford me a great deal of 
pleaſure, and l reſolved to ſtay-a few n 
at that town. 


© The inn where I had taken lodg- 
ings was crowded with travellers; an aged 
hoary man amongſt them. was particularly 
B 6 noticed 
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noticed by every one, on account of his re- 
markable appearance: His looks were re- 
verend, his dreſs, though very plain, was 
coſtly ; he appeared to be a rich nobleman; 
and occupied the beſt apartments: A coach 
and ſix, with four ſervants richly drefled; 
carried him frequently out ; he was ſeen at all 
the public places, was preſent at all amuſe- 
ments, yet, what raiſed my curioſity, he was 
conſtantly alone, and in profound meditation. 
I often 'remarked, that wherever he was, 
he did not take the leaſt notice of what was 
doing around him, and, as if a prey to grief 
and inward ſufferings, ſeemed to be inſenſible 
of all the objects that furrounded him. He was 
alſo continually alone when in his apartment, 
the door of which appeared to me to be al- 
ways bolted: He rode out as ſoon as dinner 
was over, and commonly returned very late 
at night. 


] queſtioned the landlord about that 
ſtrange man, but he ſhrugged up his ſhould- 
92 ers 
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ers and could tell me nothing. The waiters | 


did the fame.” 


« But,” exclaimed I peeviſhly, © you cer- 
tainly muſt know where he comes irons could 
not you aſk his ſervants?” 


« The ſervants,” anſwered the waiter; 
«are as mute as their maſter. He is ſup- 
« poſed to be an Engliſh Lord, that is all 
«© what I know.” 


« ] was of the fame opinion, when I firſt 

ſaw him; having met, on my travels, with 
many Engliſhmen, who had behaved in the 
fame ſullen and reſerved manner. His me- 
lancholy mood I fancied to be the effect of 
the ſpleen, and did not trouble myſelf any 
more about him.” 


« had not been above three days at F-- 
when I loſt my purſe: At firſt I fancied I 
had dropped it ſomewhere in a ſhop, or my 
pocket had been — in the ſtreet, .and 

determined 
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determined to be more careful in future ; but, 
in ſpite of all my precaution and care fulneſs, 
I ſuffered a ſecond loſs the next day, miſſing 
a diamond ring, with a miniature picture of 
my deceaſed mother: I was ſure that I, the 
preceding night had pulled that ring from 
my finger, and put it on the table, when I 
went to bed; F queſtioned the waiters, but 
they appeared to be offended at my inqui- 
ries—in ſhort, the ring was gone.” x 


« A few days after I went to the play, I 
had a ſnuff box, of very little value, in the 
right pocket of my coat; a gentleman who 
was ſitting by me, at the left, begged me to 
give him a pinch of ſnuff, but I could not 
find my box. That inſignificant theft made 
me ſmile. I ſtaid till the play was over with 
very little concern, and was glad that I had 
left my purſe at home.“ 


The play was over, and a boy with. a 
lighted torch went before me to an adjacent 


tavern, I wanted to ſee what hour it was, but 
1 
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my watch was alſo gone. Curſed misfor- 
tune!” exclaimed I. The boy reminded me 
of his money, I gave it him, and entered the 
ſupper room. An acquaintance of mine took 
notice of the paleneſs of my countenance, 
inquiring whether I was ill, I denied it, and 
took my ſeat at the table: I hurrifd down 
my ſupper without noticing my neighbour, 
and was determined to depart the next morn- 
ing, being perſuaded that ſome © cunning 
rogues had ſingled me out, to try their ſkill 
with me, at the expence of my property.--- 
As I was puſhing back my chair, ſomebody 
cloſe by me, aſked me what o'clock it was. 
I did not anſwer, becaufe that queſtion, by 
reminding me of my loſs, had vexed me, and 
was going to leave the room.“ 


“Sir, what o'clock is it?” exclaimed ſome 
body once more, tapping me on the ſhoulder. 
edo not know,” replied I without looking 
back, and paid my bill. © Have you no- 
watch with you?” exclaimed the ſame per- 
ſon again, Now I turned round in great 

Hh vexation 
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vexatian, and, gueſs my ſurpriſe, the trou- 
bleſome inquirer was- my neighbour at the 
inn, the very ſame gentleman who had ex- 
cited ſo much my curioſity ſome days ago.” 


He ſtared me · in the face, as if expecting 
an anſwer. | 


« Sir,” ſaid I now, © my watch —” 


« Has been ſtolen,” interrupted he quickly. 
tc J have catched the thief, there it is:“ So 
ſaying, he put my watch into my hand. I 
was ſtunned with amazement, and could not 
help withing to know the thief, that I might 
recover the other things I had loſt, for I was 
ſure that the ſame perſon who had robbed 
me of my watch, had alſo pilfered what I had. 
loſt before: But, ere I could ſignify my wiſh, 
the myſterious gentleman was vaniſhed.“ 


ce went home, {truck with aſtoniſnment, 
but the ſtranger was not yet arrived. 5 


e he came, as uſual, at midnight; 
pe 


4 
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ruſhed out of the door when I heard him 
coming up ſtairs, made a reſpectful bow, and 
begged him to give me leave to aſk a queſ- 
tion; but he paſſed me haſtily, without ta- 
king notice of me, abſorbed in melancholy 
thoughts, took the candle from the * 
and bolted his room. 


All my attempts of ſpeaking with him 
were fruitleſs, like the firſt. When at home, 
his door was bolted, in the hall he took no 
notice of me, and in public places he ſhun- 
ned me. Vexed by his rude behaviour, I. 
would not make another attempt at getting 8 
acquainted with that queer . 


Meanwhile FU days more were elapſed, 
and that ſtrange accident had made me for- 
get my departure; but now I renewed my 
reſolution of ſetting off as ſoon as poſſible, 
and was determined to leave F---- the next 
day, though no farther diſagreeable accident 
had happened to me. I put every thing in 
order, had my trunks packed, and. was 

obliged 
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obliged to find out a banker, who would take 
a Bill for Leipzig, which I had brought with 
me to F. 


«I found it very difficult to meet with 
one who would not take too great an advan- 
tage of my preſent inconvenience ; towards 
evening I was ſo fortunate to find out a rea- 
ſonable man; joyfully did I now put my hand 
into my pocket to take the pocket book out 
of it, but I could not find it. © For God's 
fake,” exclaimed the merchant, when he ſaw 
me pale and trembling, © what is the matter 
with you? © Nothing, nothing at all,” 

ſtammered I, ruſhing out of the houſe. 


A faint ray of hope was ſtill glimmering 
within my ſoul; 1 fancied I had left all the 
remainder of my little fortune at the inn, 
though I was certain that I had taken the 
pocket book with me, I arrived, trembling, 
at my lodging, and was hardly able to un- 
lock my door; I entered lowly, as if I want- 
ed to avoid the terrible blow that threat- 

ened 
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ened me: - I ſearched the room with an 
anxious look, but, alas! all my little wealth 


53 ; 


was gone 


ee could not believe the reality of my 

misfortune : I emptied my trunk more than 
ten times, and more than an hundred times 
did I ſearch every corner of the room, think- 
ing it impoſſible that the bill and the pocket 
book ſhould not be-there, however I could 
find neither of them.“ 


« It grew late, and I was {till fitting on 
my trunk, half diſtracted, leaning on my 
trembling hand, at length JI reſolved to go 
next morning to fome of my acquaintance, 
and endeavour to get ſome money advanced. 
That terrible evening was followed by a more 
ternble night ; morning dawned and I ſtil 
could not ſleep---my pride revolted againſt 
the thought of borrowing money, but the 
idea of the unavoidable want ſtaring me in 
the face, got the better of it, and I went, 
Every one whom I applied to was ſorry for 

| what 
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what had happened to me, railed againft and 
curſed the villain who had robbed me, but 
nobody would lend me money---ſcarcity of 
caſh, the backwardneſs of the debtors; alas! 
theſe and a thouſand other obſtacles prevented 
my friends from aſſiſting me. I went home 
in a gloomy melancholy: mood, and did not 
know what to do. It ſtruck one, the dinner 
was on table, but I could not eat. I was 
ſtanding: in my room with a_downcaſt look, 
and muſing on my diſtreſs, a fon of miſcry 
and a ſlave of cruel neceſſity. I cannot tell 
how long I had been in that deſponding ſitu- 
ation, when a gentle knocking at my door 
rouſed me ſuddenly from my reverie : I ex- 
claimed in an agony, come in! The door 
opened, and I was thunderſtruck when I be- 
held the unknown gentleman before me. My 
foul was filled with rapture, I ran almoſt fran- 
tic with joy towards the ſtranger, claſped him 


in my arms, and exclaimed, Have you, 


have you found it?“ 


© I have not!” anſwered he. | 3 
« Methinks 
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« Methinks I ſee him ſtill ſtanding before 
me, a tall lean figure, his face pale, his looks 


« Not! not . groaned 1, © gracious hea- 
« yen! how unhappy am I.” 


« Patience, young man,” replied he, “al- 
though the thief may have made his _ 
yet Jam here.” | 


I gazed at him with eficjniftinzents He 
took his pocket book, opened it, and gave 
me two papers. There, take it, faid he, 
«it is as much as you may want at preſent, 
the mail will ſet off to-morrow for your na- 
tive country, I with you an happy journey.“ 


Then he- laid the papers on my table, and 
haſtened out of the room: A ſtrange ſenſa- 


my tongue, and I neither could thank my 


admired 


ſtaring and ſerious: I trembled as he ſpoke.” 


tion had fixed me to the floor, had fettered 


benefactor, nor inquire how I was to repay 
him. 1 felt veneration for this ſingular man, 


. 
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admired his humanity, and yet I could not 
help feeling ſome inward ſenſations of horror; 
I was fora conſiderable time as motionleſs as a 
ſtatue. Having recovered from my amaze- 
ment, I went to the table, took up the pa- 
pers, which he had left behind, and ſaw, with 
aſtoniſhment, that each of them was a draft 
for a hundred dollars payable at F: It 
grieved me to be obliged to accept a preſent 
from a ſtrange unknown man. But what 
could I do? How could I get acceſs to him? 
Perhaps (thought I) he will ſend his direction, 
but I waited in vain for it. He got into his 
carnage and drove away. © -Þf 


I T alfo left the houſe and returned late, the 
ſtranger was not yet come home: However, 
I was determined to await his return, and as 
| Joon as he ſhould enter the houſe, to haſten 
to his apartment, and to inſiſt upon his ta- 
king a bond for his money, and if he 
ſhould happen to refuſe it, to fete him to 
take back his preſent, This refolution was 
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| good enough, however I could not execute 
ir becauſe he did not return. 


Night being far advanced, I laid myſelf 
down upon a. couch, and the harbinger of 
cep ſupriſed me; I began to doze. At 
once I heard a noiſe before my door, I got 
up, and all was huſhed in ſilence. I fancied 
the noiſe I] had heard had been the effects of 
thoſe early dreams which ſometimes amuſe 
our fancy when ſleep is coming on; but ſoon 
after I heard the fame noiſe again. I got 
once more up from my couch, and. all Was 
ſilent again. Liſtening attentively, I heard 
the ſame noiſe repeated; it grew. now louder 
and louder, and reſembled the tapping of 
ſomebody who could not find the latch. . I 
was going to open the door, but before I 
came into the middle of the room, ſaw it move 
on its hinges. I ſtopped, the door opened 
ſlowly, and now I could diſtinguiſh-my viſitor. 
It was a ſtrange figure, tall and emaciated, 
clad in a white garment, As it entered the 
rad advanced towards me with ſlow and 

| folemn 
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| ſolemn ſteps; I ſtaggered back, and a chilly 
terror trembled through my frame. The ap- 
parition moved towards the table in awful 
ſilence. It took up my watch, looked at it, 
gave a hollow groan, and then laid it down 
again. I was thunderſtruck. The phantom 
now moved ſlowly back, and I looked at its 
face as it was paſſing the table where the can- 
dle ſtood --- Merciful heaven! how was 1 
chilled with horror, when I beheld the features 
of my deceaſed mother! My knees ſhook, a 
cold ſweat bedewed my face, and my ſtrength 
Wg me.“ 1 


Meanwhile the apparition was come to 
the door, without having turned its face; it 
opened the latch gently, and, when on the 
threſhhold, turned round, ſtaring me in the 

In face, with a ghaſtly look, and lifting up its 
| [emaciated hand; threatning three times in a 

} — my, 1 Bhs uro! 

41 14 ſenſelel beck . ai couch; 8 ad 
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cied I had been haunted by a bad dream. 
The clock ſtruck one as I was going to look 
| at my watch.” | 


te Vexed that the ſtranger did not come 
home, I went to bed, and ſlept till it was 
broad day. When the waiter brought my 
breakfaſt, I aſked whether my neighbour was 
come home. He denied it. Then I aſked 
if he perhaps had left F.? The waiter an- 
ſwered, it may be, he always pays his bill af- 
ter dinner, he carries no trunks with him, and 
none of his ſervants lodge in our houſe.” _ 

«I went with the waiter to the apartment 
which the ſtranger had occupied: The key 
was in the 88 we walked in, all was empty.“ 


« ]' went back to my room, took up the 
drafts he had given me, and would have de- 
ſtroyed them, if I thus could have diſencum- 
bered myſelf of the obligation which I owed 
him. It ſuddenly came in my mind that they 
perhaps might be fictitious, or the name of 

VOL, I, C the 


26 NECROMANCER. 


the merchant who was to pay the money, not 
known. This thought afforded me pleaſure, 
though I could expect nothing but miſery if 
if it ſhould prove true.” 


e haſtened to the hoſt, ſhewing him my 
draughts, under the pretext as if I wanted to 
know the direction of a merchant. He de- 
ſcribed the houſe and the ſtreet where he 
lived. I was frightened and went that ſame 
morning to the merchant. He looked lightly 
at the paper, but very ſeriouſly at me, and 
his eyes ſeemed to denote aſtoniſhment and 
pity. I expected, joyfully, that the bills would 
be proteſted ; however, I was miſtaken. He 
opened, ſighing, his drawers, and counted 
down two hundred dollars, ſtill looking at me 
with aſtoniſhment. I put the money in my 
pocket, and, being convinced that he pitied 
me for being obliged to that ſtranger, I took 
the liberty of aſking him, by whom he. was 
to be repaid ; upon which he appeared to be 
diſconcerted, ſhrugged his ſhoulders, mutter- 


ed ſome unintelligible words, and left me 
| badges 
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ſaddenly. I went away under the greateſt 
apprehenſions, and the weather. being fine, 
was tempted to take a walk to a public gar- 


den. 


« The beautiful morning had aſſæembled 
there a great number of foreigners and of 
the inhabitants of F---, I went into a remote 
bower, and ordered ſome chocolate.“ 


c Retired from the noiſy buſtle of com- 
pany, I could now muſe on the ſtrange acci- 
_ dents which I had experienced during my 
ſhort ſtay at F-: I alſo recollected my 
dream, and reflected on it more ſeriouſly than 
before. Though I was very much tempted 
to deem it ſomething more than a deluſion 
of fancy, yet I was ſtill diſinclined to aſcribe 
that ſtrarige incident to a ſupernatural cauſe, 
being ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed againſt the belief 
in apparitions, and found myſelf bewildered 
in a maze of irkſome fancies. I ſtruggled 
hard with my imagination, ſtriving to forget 
what had made me ſo uneaſy ; however, all 

| 5 my 
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my ſtruggles proved abortive ; the dream, 
or rather the apparition, continued returning 
to my remembrance, in defiance of my rea- 
ſoning, and the nocturnal horrid ſpectre ho- 
vered ſtill before my eyes, haunting me with 
gloomy thoughts.” —_ 


« Being tired and wearied by the unin- 
terrupted ſtruggle between reaſon and fancy, 
I endeavoured to eaſe my ſoul of her heavy 
load, by a loud exclamation, and, without re- 
collecting where I was, I ſuddenly broke out 
in the words, © No, it was a Kuang dream.“ 


It was no FRE 8 a well 
n. voice on a ſudden. 


66 caſt aum my eyes filled with ſhame 
and terror, imagine how I was ſurpriſed to 
behold the myſterious * ſtanding be- 
fore me.” 


28 1 man,” ſaid he, without giving me 
time to utter a ſingle word, young man, do 
”) you 
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you wiſh for an explanation of the apparition 
of laſt night? | 


«I gazed at him in dumb ſilence.” 


If you wiſh to have unfolded that inci- 
dent,” he reſumed, after a ſhort pauſe, © then 

await me this evening, by * clock, at the 
town n gate, next to the inn. 


ec The ſtranger aden theſe words 
with a friendly courteous mien, made me a 
bow, and leſt the bower, diſappearing amid 
the crowd.“ | 


The waiter brought the chocolate, but I 
could not ſwallow a ſingle drop. In vain 
did I now roam all over the garden, in hopes 
of meeting the ' ſtranger; in vain aſk all my 
acquaintances and the waiters, deſcribing 
minutely the ſtranger AY one ; nobody 
had ſeen him,” 
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e haſtened home, awe and terror ſtruck 
me as I entered my apartment; the door of 
my chamber ſeemed to be in conſtant- mo- 
tion, and the figure of my mother haunted 
me withont intermiſſion. I could not ged rid 
of. the gloomy reflection on her threatning- 
looks, and left the houſe. I now rambled 
about, in great uneaſineſs, the fore and after- 
noon, went from the coffee-houſe to the pro- 
menade, from thence to the muſeum, from 
the muſeum. to the tavern, from the tavern 
to the exhibition of wild beaſts, and at laſt 

to the playhouſe, but I could no where find 
tranquillity and eaſe of mind.“ 


te It was growing dark when I left the play- 
houſe, my ſoul was diſturbed by ſtrange fen- 

* fations, and I was conſulting with myſelf 
whether I ſhould go or not. Doubt and ap- 
prehenſion ſuſpended my reſolution for a 
conſiderable time, and overwhelmed me with 


pungent agony.” 


Shall I go or not? Prudence aſked, 


What haſt thou to apprehend ? I could give 
e 
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no anſwer, and fears and doubts ſtill conti- 
nued keeping up a moſt diſtreſſing conflict. 
Curioſity on a ſudden raiſed her bewitching 
voice, driving away every doubt, and bid- 
ding defiance to the wiſe counſels of pru- 
dence. *Thy departure is fixed, to-murrow 
e thou art going to leave this town; thus the 
«. charming ſeducer whiſpered in my ear, 
« and to- day thou canſt get rid of every 
«© teazing doubt: Thou wilt repent it one 
ce time if thou refuſeſt to go to-day. Take 
« courage, man, take courage, don't be ſuch 
« 2 coward to fear an old man; and” thus 
my pride added, thou canſt inform oy 


how to pay the notes. 


At once I was determined to go. I will 
repair to the place of rendezvous,” ſaid I, 
and was inſtantly difincumbered of a load 
of uneaſineſs, I returned to my apart- 

ment with compoſure, called for a light and 
began to write ſome letters. Having conti- 
nued that occupation 'till eight o'clock, I 
went down ſtairs, to amuſe myſelf a little, 
C 4 and 
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and ſpent two happy hours at the table. d' 
hote. When ſupper was over the landlord 
_ Cefired to ſpeak to me in private. As ſoon 
as we were retired to another room, he ſaid, 
I bring you happy tidings. I liſtened atten- 
_ tively,” 


«You have loſt ſeveral things during your 
reſidence in our town? 


« I have,” replied I, with ſurpriſe. 


cc Your loſs has given me great uneaſi- 
neſs, on account of the m_ Ow 
. houſe.” 


15 Let us come to the point, exclaimed I 
with impatience. 


— 


V ou have loſt 2 purſe, a ſnuff-box, a 
ring and a pocket book.” 


« You know. exadtly what I have loſt,” 
anſwered I, with amazement.” 
« You 
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| «You will find every article in your 


room. 


I ſtaggered back, 


An unknown perſon brought all your 
things an hour ago.” 


An unknown perſon? Was it perhaps 
that ſtrange gentleman? But it cannot be him 
you Know, # | 


1 Whom do you mean?” 
ce My neighbour.” 


ce The landlord ſhook his head ſmiling, 
he was called away, and haſtening to my 
room, I found every thing as the landlord 
had told me. The bill of exchange was in 
the pocket book, and 1 was loſt in dumb 
amazement, not doubting that this had been 
anew trick of my unknown benefactor. But 
why did he not wait till ten o'clock?” faid ! 
C5 ta 
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to myſelf, Why not return my things on 
our appointed meeting? Should he have 
doubted my coming, or perhaps, have been 
obliged to depart ſuddenly ?” The laſt was 
the moſt likely, but, at the ſame time, the 
moſt diſagreeable to me, depriving me of the 
means of returning him his money, and pay- 
ing my debt after I had recovered my pro- 
perty. But how could I be certain that he 
really was departed, ſince all his doings had 
been ſo ſtrange and eccentric. How could 
a gentleman hke him, a pattern of honeſty, a 
friend to human nature, how could Ye be 
guilty of tranſgreſſing the firſt duty of an 
honeſt man? How could it be poſſible, that 
he ſhould be able to break his word? He 
had appointed me to meet him at ten o clock, 
and the r had not ſaid * thing to the 


contrary.“ 


« went down to the ſupper room, re- 
queſting a ſew minutes hearing of the land- 
lord, and aſked him, if the unknown perſon 

| AF... „Who 
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who had brought my laſt property, had left 
no meſſage for me.“ 


« He Jeniedi it, adding, his own words were, 
ce there are the things Mr. Hellfried has loſt,” 
and without giving me time to queſtion him 
any ee, -by whom he had been * he 
went away.” 


Now I looked at my watch, it wanted 
- fifteen minutes to ten, I fetched my hat and 
great coat, and walked ſlowly towards the 

town gate.“ 


The night was exceeding fine, the moon 
ſhone bright, and was ſurrounded with mil- 
lions of ſparkling ſtars. It ſtruck ten when 
I was already ſtanding on the appointed ſpot, 
I miſtook every paſſenger for the ſtranger, 
ran towards ſeveral of them, and began to 
ſpeak, but I was always diſappointed. It was 


now forty-five minutes paſt ten, and I began 
to be tired, my apprehenſion that the ſtranger, 
+ CC had 
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had been obliged to depart an appear- 
ed to prove true. | 


“] will wait *till it ſtrikes eleven!” ſaid I 
to myſelf, and then I will return home, if he 
| ſhould not be here.” The bell of the adja- 
cent ſteeple tolled cleven a and the ſtranger was 
not yet come. 


6 will ſtay fifteen- minutes s longer, and 
then return to the inn.“ 


« Theſe fifteen minutes expired likewiſe, 
without his making his appearance: The ſtill- 
neſs of midnight ſurrounded me, and nobody 


appeared ; I went back.” 


4 was not gone ten "FIR when my dear 
ſtranger came walking towards me with haſty 

paces; nobody could be more rejoiced than 
I was, and forgetting entirely that I had wait- 
ed fo long, I ran towards him. He ſhook 
me heartily by the hand, and faid, I am ſorry 
« that I have kept you waiting ſo long.“ 

OE: 9 
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«] would-have waited with pleaſure till 

longer,” replied I, © without the leaſt token 

of diffidence, if J had been ſure of ſeeing you 

at laſt. I willingly would have undergone 

every difficulty in order to obey your com- 
mands, and to get rid of my doubts.” _ 


That you ſhall,” ſaid he; © follow me.” 


„Nom he began to walk fo faſt that 1 
hardly could keep up with him ; he uttered 
not a word; we arrived at the gate and it was 
opened at his command; our way led ſtraight 
through the ſuburbs, at the bottom of which 
a ſolitary houſe was ſtanding : My conductor 
knocked at the door; we were letin: The 
houſe appeared to be empty, and deſerted, 
and we ſaw no living foul except an old de- 
cripid man, who had opened the door. The 
ſtranger ordered a light; a lamp was brought, 
and now he walked, without ſtopping, thro” 
a dark paſſage 'till we came to a door, lead- 
ing into a garden, in the back of which was 
a ſmall pleaſure-houſe ; my conductor open- 
; | ed 
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ed the door, and we entered a ſmall damp 
room,” = 


Now we are on the ſpot,” ſaid he, after 
having carefully "ſecured the door, now tell 
ce me, what you want to know.” | 

« Firſt of all, I wanted to give him a brief 
account of the recovery of my effects, and 
then to aſk him, if he had been my benefac- 
tor. However, he prevented me from doing 
it, exclaiming, „I know it all, I beg you 
« will concentre all you want to know into 
one queſtion.” 


«] wund awhile, but I was not able to 
bring all my wiſhes to one point, and it 1s 
very likely that the preſence of that ſtrange 
extraordinary man, had greatly contributed 
to my perplexity. I found it impoſſible to 
make the queſtion he had ordered me to do.“ 


Seeing my diſtreſs, he faid, «© Welb then, 
tc enquire after the name of the friend who 
cc has taken ſo much care of you.“ 
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ee That was the very queſtion which I was 
moſt eager to do; I had been inclined to 
propoſe 1 it ere now, but I would not venture 
to do- it for fear of offending the ſtranger ; ; 
with great joy did I therefore reply, Yes, 
that I will, that I wiſh to know.” | 


Weh en,“ replied he, © you. ſhall get 
« perſonally acquainted with that friend of 
n 


TD... © Then I do not know him yet perſon- 
ally?“ reſumed I, «I thought it was you, 
. 


The ſtranger ſhook his head. 


We only his deputy,” was his * 2 
« and, added he, after a ſhort pauſe, « only 
< through the third hand.“ 


We” I gazed at him with amazement, but he 
ſeemed to take no notice of it, and began to 
make preparations for introducing my friend 

in 
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in a moſt myſterious. manner. He ſtrewed 
ſand on the floor, and drew two direct cir- 
cles with an ebony wand, placing me in one 
and brug xp in the other. " 


How will this end, faid I to myſt” 5 


« The ſtranger was now ſtanding oppo- 
ſite to me, in an awful and folemn poſture : | 
He folded his hand upon his breaſt, his looks 
being lifted up to heaven. Silent and mo- 
tionleſs ike a ſtatue was he ſtanding there. 
A chilly ſenſation of horror penetrated me, 
J did not dare to fetch breath.“ 


« The ſtranger remained in that poſture 
for a quarter of an hour, my fear was ſwal- 
lowed up in dumb amazement, and my heart 
began ſoon to fail me for fear, and for a look- 
ing after thoſe things which were to come: 
At length my conductor broke his myſterious 
filence; T heard his voice, but I could not un- 
derſtand what he was uttering ; the words he 
was pronouncing ſeemed to belong to a fo- 


reign 
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reign language. The lamp afforded but a 
faint light, and I could not well diſtinguiſh 
the objects around me. All was ſilent as the 
grave. My conductor whiſpered only now 
and then ſome myſterious words, drawing 
figures in the ſand with his ebony wand.” 


Now I heard the clock ſtrike twelve, with 
the laſt ſtroke the ſtranger began to turn 
himſelf round about, within the circle, with 
an aſtoniſhing - velocity, pronouncing the 
chriſtian and ſur- name of my deceaſed mother, 
I ſtaggered back thrilled with chilly horror. 
On a ſudden I heard anoiſe under ground, like 
the diſtant rolling of thunder. The ſtranger 
pronounced the name of my mother a ſecond 
time, with a more ſolemn and tremendous 
voice than at firſt, A flaſh of lightning 
hiſſed through the room, and the voice of 
thunder grew louder and louder beneath my 
feet. Now he pronounced the name of my 
mother a third time, ſtill louder and more 
tremendous. At once the whole pleaſure. 
houſe appeared to be ſurrounded with fire, 

_” The 
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The ground began to ſhake under me, and 
I ſunk ſuddenly down. The ghoſt of my 
mother hovered before my eyes, with a grim 


ghaſtly look ; a chilly ſweat bedewed my face 
and my ſenſes forſook me.” | 


«A violent ſhaking rouſed me at length 
from my ſtupefaction. 


« The ſhaking did not ceaſe, and I felt as 
if I was toſſed to and fro; at the fame time I 
heard a terrible, creeking and whizzing not 
far off. As ſoon as I had recovered my re- 
collection, I perceived that I was fitting in a 
coach, driving onward with an incredible 
velocity, and found myſelf cloſely confined, 
Something was ſnoring by my ſide, but 1 
could not diſtinguiſh what it was, being fur- 
rounded with impenetrable darknefs.” 


.*© You cannot imagine what I ſuffered in 
that terrible ſituation; I was ſeized with 
anxiety r creating the moſt 

tormenting 


2 
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tormenting ſenſations, which cannot be de- 
ſcribed. | 


The road my human or ſupernatural 
coachman had taken ſeemed to be very un- 
even, or, perhaps, he did not know the road, 
for I felt every moment the moſt violent 
jolts, which increaſed my anxiety ſtill more, 
by the additional apprehenſion of being over- 
turned. My bones, which already had been 
hurt very much by my falling down in the 
pleafure-houſe, ſeemed to be quite diſlocated. 


I had: been in that ſtate of agony about half 


an hour, when a moſt violent jolt overturned 
the coach, A voice roared, © Jeſu Maria!” 
Methought I felt the freezing hand of death 
upon my heart, and loſt the Howes of recol- 
lection.“ | | | 


« A+ length L ws ond from that flare. 


of inſenſibility, by the moſt excruciating pains. 
I opened my eyes; two men, each of them 
holding an horſe by the bridle, were ſtand- 
ing by me; a countryman, with a lanthorn, 
was 


N 
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was in their company, and the broken coach 
was lying om the ground at a ſmall diſtance. 
They wanted to raiſe me up, but being 
pierced by terrible pains, I entreated them, 
for God's fake, not to touch me. My leg 
was fractured in two places: The horſemen 
promiſed to ride to a neighbouring town for 
aſſiſtance, and diſappeared; the countryman 
| remained with 'me and excicaroured to com- 


1 1 . 

peared; the night was cold: I waited an hour 
and no aſſiſtance came: One fainting fit fol- 
lowed the other, at length I heard the roll- 
ing of a coach, the countryman went with 
his lanthorn into the middle of the road, and 
ſaw a coach and four; the honeſt man beg- 
ged the driver to ſtop, and related my mis- 
fortune. An old reverend man got out of 
the vehicle, lifted me, with. the aſſiſtance of 
the good peaſant, into the coach, and ordered 
the coachman to drive flowly onward.” 


« With 
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et With the dawn of morning we came to 
a village. My kind deliverer was the Lord 


of it. Having been carried to the-caſtle, a 


ſurgeon was ſent for, meanwhile the old no- 
bleman endeavoured by his kind converſa- 
tion, to make me- forget part of my pains.” 


ee The ſurgeon arrived a little while after, 
my wounds were dreſſed, and I was carried to 
| bed. At firſt my deliverer would not leave 
me, and viſited me afterwards three times a 
day. May heaven reward him for his ge- 
nerous and humane behaviour.” 


« As ſoon as I had related to him all 
that had happened to me, he ſent ſome of 
his people to look aſter the coach; un ic 
could be found no where.” | 


« After nine weeks confinement I was re- 
covered ſo far that I could return to F---, 
the benevolent nobleman accompanied me 
thither, and my landlord was rejoiced to fee 


me. Inquiring after the myſterious ſtranger 
| I 


5 
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F was told, that he had been ſeen no more 
ſince I had Teft the inn. My deliverer ſtaid 


three days with me, and then we parted in a 


moſt affectionate manner. The next day I 
ſat out for my own country, where I happily 
arrived without any farther accident.“ 

Here Hellfried concluded his wonder- 
ful tale, which he, as he added, never had 


been able to unfold, though he had taken 
the greateſt pains to come at the bottom of 


it. He looked at his friend, eager to hear 
what he would fay to thoſe extraordinary ad- 
ventures; but Herrman was loſt in profound 
meditation for many minutes, at length he 
began: Brother, thy tale is very wonder- 
« ful, ſo wonderful, that I ſhould not have 
ce believed it, if I had not met, on my tra- 
e vels, with adventures, which ſeem to have 
c fome connexion with thine.” 


« Hellfried had apprehended that Herr- 
man- would laugh at his ſtory, as many of his 


friends had done; he was therefore very 


much 
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much aſtoniſhed at Herrman's words, and 
beſought him to give a ſhort account of the 
adventures he had hinted at. Herrman pro- 
miſed to give a full account of whatever had 
happened to him, partly by way of narration 
and partly in writing; however, he begged 
him to wait 'till to-morrow, that he might be 
able to arrange the neceſſary papers: Hell- 
fried very readily conſented to it.. 


ce The next morning was uncommonly fine, 
yet Herrman's gueſt had no inclination for a 
hunting party; As ſoon as breakfaſt was over 
he reminded his friend of his promiſe, aſking 
whether he had found the papers he had been 
mentioning. Herrman affirmed it, telling his 
friend at theſame time, that he intended to relate 
only that part of thoſe adventures in which he 
had been perſonally concerned, the remainder 
he would give him in writing, but not before 
his departure, leſt ghoſts and necromancers 
might deprive him of the pleaſure of making 
his dear viſitor as comfortable and happy as poſ- 


ſible 
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Gble. II ellfried having conſented to it, the 
two friends took their places by the fire-ſide 
lighted their pipes, and Herrman began ay 
follows: | 


Thou knoweſt, brother, that I, having 
finiſhed my ſtudies, was appointed governor 

- to the young Baron de R, to conduct him 
on his travels. On our return from Italy we 

took our way through Switzerland and Ger- 

many, and met, on this laſt tour, with the 

. moſt remarkable adventure of our whole 

Journey.” 


Being arrived at the ſkirts of the Black 
Foreſt, our poſtillion miſſed his way, as it 
began to grow dark, and, at length, did not 
know what direction he ſhould take. Our 
fright was not little, when he appriſed us of 
his diſtreſs, being deſirous to get out of 
that dreadful foreſt as ſoon as poſſible, on 
account of the many inſtances of robberies 
and murders committed within its precincts, 
which the poſtillion had enlarged upon on 
og | the 
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the road; we therefore exhorted the fellow 


to go on, whatever might be the conſequence. 
He did ſo, and after half an hour we came to 


an open ſpot.” 


« Now we are ſafe!” exclaimed the poſtil- - - 


lion, joyfully, and, if I am not miſtaken, 


not far from a village.” 


cc He was right---We ſoon heard the wel- 
come barking of dogs not far off, and a little 


while after we ſaw lights.” 


« We entered a large village, but the inn 
was very indifferent, and the landlord was 
amazed at the uncommon ſight of gentlemen. 
His whole ſtock of eatables conſiſted in ſome 
ſmoaked puddings, and a coarſe ſort of bread; 


he told us that neither wine nor beer could 
be got within the diſtance of many leagues, 
and even) our poſtillion could not drink his 


brandy. We aſked him where the Lord of 
the village reſided; he anſwered, that he 
never lived there, becauſe the caſtle had not 

VOL, I, "<= BB been 
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been habitable for many years. I enquired 
the reaſon of it.“ 

« At preſent,” replied the hoſt, © I dare 
© not give you an account of it, to-morrow 
* you ſhall know every thing: But, very 
« likely, this night will make you gueſs the 


ct reaſon.” 


« The Baron and I entreated him to ſatisfy 
our „ but he ſhook his head and left 


the room.” 


te Pinched by hunger we took up with our 
ſcanty ſupper, - and then aſked the landlord 
ro ſhew us to our beds, but, alas! there was 
not one bed unoccupied in the whole houſe. 
and we were obliged to reſt our weary limbs 
upon a — of elean Ara in the middle of 


the room.” 
« The Baron ſoon began to ſnore, but I 
could not get a wink of fleep. Now the 


watchman announced the hour of midnight 
with 
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with a hoarſe voice, and on a ſudden I heard 
the trampling of horſes and the found of 
horns: The noiſe came nearer, and me- 
thought I heard a number of horſemen ruſh- 
ing by, and ſounding their horns as if a large 
hunting party were paſſing through the vil- 
lage; the troop darted like lightning through 
the ſtreet cloſe by the windows of the inn: 
the Baron ſtarted up, aſking me with a fearful 
voice, „What is this?” „ don't know,” 
replied I abruptly. I liſtened attentively, 
and the troop could not have been far from 
our inn, when, on a ſudden, all was again as 
ſilent as the grave; the Baron began to ſnore 
as before, and I to muſe on that ſtrange in- 
cident. 8 


* could not think it poſſible that any body 
would go a hunting, in ſo large a company, 
at that unſeaſonable hour, and was much 1n- 
clined to think all had been a deluding dream, 
when I ſuddenly recollected the myſterious 
words of our landlord, I cannot but confeſs 
that I was ſeized with horror. I was juſt fall- 
D 2 ing 
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ing aſleep when the voice of the watchman, 
crying one o'clock, rouſed me from my 
lumber. No ſooner had he finiſhed his round 
than the former noiſe was heard again at a 
{mall diſtance. I ftarted up and ran to the 
window, but before I could open it the whole 
troop was ruſhed by like a hurricane. A little 
while after all was ſilent again, yet I did in 
vain beſeech the dann god of ſlumber to 
take me in his arms. 


The Baron had 3 nothing the ſecond 
time, ſnoring quietly by my fide, whilſt I was 
ardently wiſhing for the morning, in order to 
ſatisfy my curioſity. I was too impatient to 
await the landlord's account of the caſtle, and 
when the watchman was crying two o'clock 
I haſtened to the window, and 10 to con- 
verſe with him.” 


ec Watchman,” exclaimed I, „what did 
*that noiſe at twelve and one o'clock mean?” 


of. EG „Hum, 
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Hum,“ replied he, “your honor is cer- 
« tainly a ſtranger, for there's not a child in 
« our village that does not know what that 
« noiſe means; it is ſometimes heard every 
te night for ſeveral weeks, afterwards every 
« thing is quiet again for a conſiderable time. 


But,“ faid I, © who is that perſon that 
© goes a hating at night?” 


7 That 1 can't tell you at preſent,” an- 


ſwered the watchman, © aſk your landlord, he 


« will tell you all the particulars, I am here 


on my duty, and under the protection of 


e providence, but I dare not pres of what I 


ce hear and ſee.” 


« Widkitheſe-words e e 


wrapped myſelf up. in my cloak, and fitting 


down. by the window on a chair, expected, 
with anxious impatience, the riſing of the ſun. 
At length the eaſtern ſky began to be em- 
broidered with purple ſtreaks, the crowing of 
the cocks ſounded through the village, and] 

23 the 
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the watchman announced the approach of 
day: The Baron awoke.” | 


« You are very early,” ſaid he, rubbing 
his eyes, © pray tell me, what noiſe was it 1 
heard in the night?” 


e myſelf am impatient to know it,” re- 

plied I, I wiſh the landlord would riſe and 
* unfold that myſtery ; the troop has ruſhed 
by again at one o'clock with the ſame ter- 
nble noiſe,” 


While I was talking thus, I heard the 
trampling of horſes, and looking out of the 
window, ſaw an officer with a ſervant. They 
alighted at the inn, knocked at the door, and 
entered the room. The officer, a lively young 
man, wore a Daniſh uniform, and was on the 
recruitins buſineſs ; he had miſled his way 
like ourſelves, and we ſoon got acquainted 
with him. When the Baron related the 
nightly adventure, the officer at firſt thought 


he was joking, but when I moſt ſeriouſly af- 
| firmed 
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firmed every circumſtance, he ſhewed an ar- 
dent defire to get acquainted with thoſe noc- 
turnal ſportſmen.” 


T « That honor you can eaſily have,” faid 
the Baron, * if you will ſtay here the enſuing 
night, we will give you company.“ 


« Bravo!” exclaimed the officer, “ per- 
e haps the gentlemen will be fo polite to in- 
« vite us to their ſport, and then we may be 
«ſo fortunate to get a good haunch of ve- 
cc niſon.“ 7 


An ho Mine 2 room, 
« Well,” faid he, bidding us a good morning, 
the oh: ge e "EIN _ 


© men. 


oc More than 8 Se ON. 1 te who 
* are thoſe ſportſmen that go 55 lg at 
6c midnight. 
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Why,“ replied he, © we don't talk of it, 
] would not tell you any thing about it laſt 


Ke night, for fear your curioſity might expoſe 
.* you to ſome misfortune ; yet, having pro- 
* © miſed you yeſterday, to tell you as — 


« of it as I know, I will be as good as 180 
« word.” | 


After | having - pauſed awhile, - he began 
thus in a confidential tone, Cloſe by our 
village is a very large building, where for- 


* merly the Lord of this village uſed to re- 


c fide. One of the former maſters of the 
t caſtle, was a very wicked and irreligious 
«man, who found great delight in torment- 


ing the poor peaſants; every body trem- 


* bled when he appeared: He trampled with 
« his. feet upon his own children, confined 


them in dark dungeons, where they were 


« often kept, for many days, without a mor- 


e ſe] of bread. He uſed to call his tenants 


dogs, and to treat them as ſuch—in _ 


= be was. cruelty itſelf by: 


« Hunting 
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ee Hunting was his only amuſement, and 

te he always kept a vaſt number of deer, which 
« were the ruin of the peaſants” little pro- 
« perty, and reduced them to the utmoſt 
© poverty; no one dared to drive them from 
ce his fields, and if he did, he was confined in 
« a damp dungeon, under ground, for many 
« weeks. - When that wicked man wanted to 
ce hunt, then the whole village was called to- 
c gether, to ſerve him inſtead of dogs; if any 
« one was not alert enough then he would 
« hunt him, inſtead of the deer, till he fell 
down expiring under the laſhes of his whip.” 


e One time after he had roved about from 
© morning till night, he fell from his horſe and 
cc broke his wicked neck: He was buried in 
ce his garden: But now he was terribly pu- 
« niſhed for his wickedneſs, having had no 
« reſt in his grave to the preſent. day. At 
« eertain times of the year he is doomed to 
« appear in the village, at twelve o'clock at 
night, and to make his entry into the caſtle 
« with his infernal crew, but as ſoon as the 
Ds 5 clock 
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clock ſtrikes one, he is plunged back again 

cc into the lake of fire burning with brim- 
& ſtone: Nobody can inhabit the caſtle | — 


Many who have been. ſo fool-hardy to at- 


« tempt it, have loſt their lives; whoever 
c yentures to look out of the window when 


the infernal hoſts are paſſing by, gets a 


« fwollen face as a puniſhment for his curi- 
« ofity: We are now uſed to that nocturnal 
«ſport, and do not care for thoſe infernal 
*©f{pirits, but many ſtrangers have fallen ill 
C through fright.” 


ec Here the landlord finiſhed his tale, and 
ſeemed to be pleaſed with our aſtoniſhment ; 
however his pleaſure was. ſoon damped when 


the Lieutenant broke out in a roaring laugh- 
> ter, 4 


Laugh as long as you pleaſe,” fad he, 
te ſtay here till night, if you. have courage, 


and then we ſhall fee if you will laugh.” 


That 
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1 That I will, replied the officer, “I will 
« not only ſtay in your houſe, but I will 
« alſo ſpend the coming night at that dreadful 
« caſtle : I dare fay, gentlemen,” added he, 
« you will keep me company.” 


be 7 being a man of honor, 
thought it a great e to betray the leaſt 
want of courage, in the preſence of the ſoldier, 
he therefore promiſed to accompany him 
thither: I made ſeveral objections, repreſent- 
ing to the officer the danger we would run, 
not knowing who thoſe ſpirits might be; 
however, he ſilenced all my remonſtrances: 
« I am a ſoldier,” ſaid he, © and all ghoſts. 
and hobgoblins have ever been kept at a 
« reſpectful diſtance by a martial dreſs.” 


e At length I was obliged to take a part in 
the expedition, if I would not. deſert the 
Baron. The landlord, who had all that time 
been ſtaring at us in dumb amazement, 
lifted up his hands when I had conſented to 
80 to the caſtle, and entreated us, for God's | 
> I 1 fake, 
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fake, to deſiſt from our undertaking : If 
« you go,” added he, © then all of you will 
© be dead before to-morrow- morning: For 
< heaven's fake, dear gentlemen, do not run 
e into the very mauth of the devil thus d wan- 
tonly !”? | 


« However, the railery of the Lieutenant 
put him ſoon ſo much out of temper, that he 
leſt us in great wrath, ſwearing in the height 
of his anger, that the devil would make us 
mare for our fool-hardineſs and unbelief,” 


8 e began now the officer, 
9... pray let us take a walk to that terrible 
« place, where we are going to ſpend tlie 
ce night, and reconnoitre it before dinner.” — 
Approving of that — we went all three 
to that reſidence of terror.” 


« We ht; and beheld the gothic 
remains of a half decayed caſtle, the gate was 
open and we entered the fabric. The arched 

walls, overgrown with muſs and ivy, echoed 
0 
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to the ſound of our footſteps; a long narrow 
paſſage led to a ſpacious court-yard, paved 
with ſtones ; now we eſpied a ſpiral ſtair-caſe 
of ſtone, and aſcended it in dumb ſilence. A 
ſecond long and narrow paſſage, which re- 
ceived a faint glimmering of light through 
ſeveral ſmall windows, ſtrongly garded by 
iron bars, led us to a black door; the chilly 
damps of the long confined air ruſhed from 
the aperture when the Lieutenant had puſhed 
it open ; the apartment to which it led bore 
the gloomy appearance of a priſon—the re- 
mains of half-decayed tapeſtry, covered with 
cobwebs, gave the room a dark dreary ap- 
pearance; pieces of broken furniture were 
ſcattered about on the floor, a lamp hung 
in the middle on an iron chain faſtened to 
the arched ceiling. 


« Juſt as we were going to leave this. 
abode of gloomineſs and horror, I perceived 
a httle door in the remoteſt corner of the 
room, it was likewiſe unbolted, and we en- 
tered a ſecond room, which bore the fame 

Ks gloomy 


a reſting place for the night.” 
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gloomy aſpect with the former apartment, 
being covered with, half-rotten remains of 
broken furniture; another door led us. at 


length into a ſpacious hall, where the cheer- 


ing light of the day hailed us at laſt, many of 
the arched windows being either pen or 
broken to pieces; the freſh air, the beautiful 
view meeting our eye from every ſide, chaſed. 
at. once from. our countenance the ſolemn 
awe: . 8 


« Here,” exclaimed the Lieutenant, © here 


«© we will meet the airy: Lords of this Manor: 


« Let.us try, gentlemen, whether we cannot 


_ « fit a table and ſome ſeats, from the rotten 


« relics of furniture.“ 


« We ſucceeded in our attempt, dragged: 
a round maſly table in the middle of the 
hall, ſupported it by four worm-eaten poles, . | 
then we. fetched ſome pieces of wood from 


| the adjacent apartments, placing them upon 


large ſtones round the table, and thus ſecured 


« Now. 
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« Now we rambled through ſeveral apart - 
ments on the other ſide of the hall, and meet- 
ing with nothing worthy of our notice ex- 
cept the traces of deſolation, we returned by 
the way we had entered that gloomy man- 


5 


ſion.“ 


We deſcended into the court- yard and 
made there hkewiſe our obſervations: Spur- 
red on by curioſity, we entered, through a 

ruinous ſide building, a garden, which ſtill. 
| bore ſome marks of former grandeur ; ſta- 

wes of marble, half deftroyed by -the vora- 
cious tooth of time and the inclemency of 
the weather, were here and there lying on 
the ground. We cleared with our cutlaſſes 
a way, through brambles and nettles, to a 
grove of beech trees; it likewiſe was han 
penetrable.“ 


« Having worked our way for more than 
half an hour, with much toil and. difficulty 
through a thicket of thiſtles and brambles, we 
arrived at length wearied and fatigued at an 


open- 
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open ſpot; in the middle of it we beheld a 
ſtatue, bearing in one hand an urn of black 
marble—we approached by the help of our 
cutlaſſes, and read the ED: inſcription 
on the pg | 


HIC JACET, 
GODOFREDUS HAUSSINGERUS, 


PECCATOR. 


(Here lietb Godfrey Hauffinger the Sinner. ) 


A little lower down we perceived a 
croſs engraved in the ſtone, and under it, 


A. D. 1603. 


Me ſtared at each other in dumb amaze- 

ment, and being already too much fatigued, 
we did not like to work our way farther into 
the garden and returned,” 


« Gentlemen,” 
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6 Gentlemen,” began the officer, as we 
were going back, what do you think of 

« the inſcription on that tomb?” 5 


« ] think,“ replied I, «it ſtrongly corro- 
« borates what the landlord has told us.” 


« My companions ſiniled, and we came 
again into the court-yard, looking around we 
obſerved an arched opening in the wall op- 
poſite the ſtair-caſe; as we came nearer we 
ſaw a flight of ſteps leading to a cellar, which 
was ſhut up by a maſſy iron door, ſtrongly 
| ſecured by an enormous FR | 


« Having now. examined every e corner we 
. returned to our inn.” 


« The landlord, who was ignorant of what 
we had been about, was ſtruck with horror 
and amazement when we related where we 
had been, and did his utmoſt to perſuade us 
to deſiſt from our deſign; however, when 
he law that he was ſpending his breath in 


vain, 
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vain, he kept his peace, and mentioned not a 


ſingle word-more about it during the whole 


day—we did the ſame for the Lieutenant's 
converſation amuſed us ſo well, that evening 
ſtole upon us unawares.” 


Our dinner had been better than our 
ſcanty ſupper on the preceding day, becauſe 


the Lieutenant had brought with him an am- 


ple proviſion of ham and cold beef; ſome 


bottles of excellent wine which he had been 


provided with, raiſed our ſpirits, and increaſed 


his and the Baron's courage, in ſuch a man- 


ner, that they expected the approach of night 
with the greateſt impatience they were con- 
ſtantly looking at their watches, and as foon 
as the clock had ſtruck nine, thought it high 

time to go to the caſtle. 


te We called the landlord to pay our bill, 
and the poor fellow tried once more to per- 


ſuade us not to go to the caſtle ; he entreated 
us not to expoſe our lives thus daringly to cer- 


tain danger, and at laſt fell on his knees; — 
| n But 
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But when we left the room, without taking 
notice of his entreaties and ardent prayers, 
he lamented before hand our untimely death, 
gave us a lamp, and bolted the door, fetch- 
ing a deep ſigh.” | 


The Lieutenant's ſervant walked before 
us, carrying the lighted lamp in his hand, 
and a portmanteau ſtocked with proviſions 
under his arm, and we kept cloſe to his heels, 
armed wich cutlaſſes and piſtols,” 


It was autumn, and of courſe very dark. 
We arrived at the caſtle; the faint glimmer- 
ing of the lamp ſpread a kind of awful twi- 
light around us as we were walking through 

the loſty arches of the vaulted paſſage leading 
to the court- yard. Having fired our piſtols 
and loaded them again with bullets, we 
| aſcended the ſtair-caſe ; the doors leading to 

the hall we left open, that we might have a 
view at the court- yard, and ſat cheerfully 
down to ſupper; a bottle of wine we had 
taken with us to keep us alert, was handed 

8 round, 
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round, however, we miſſed our aim, for every 
one of us began to grow drowſy ſoon after 


we had finiſhed our meal — we roſe and 
walked about in order to avoid falling aſleep, 


but we were ſoon tired of it, che ground 
being ſo very uneven, and returned to our 
feats.” I recollected now, very fortunately, 
that I had put the fables of Gellert in my 
pocket, I took the book out, and began to 


read to the company ; then I gave it to the 


Baron, and he was relie ved by the Lieute- 
nant — thus we were enabled to reſiſt the 
powerful charms of ſleep.” 


« Now it ſtruck eleven. All around us 
was buried in awful ſilence, which only now 
and then was interrupted by the creaking of 
our feeble chairs: The Lieutenant wound 
up his watch and put it before him on. the 


| table.” 


ce One hour more,” began now the officer, 
te and we ſhall be in the other world.“ Then 


he awoke his ſervant, who was faſt aſleep, 
and 
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and the Baron began again to read to us. 
When the Lieutenant's turn- came for the 
ſecond time, he looked at his watch and ex- 
claimed, © three quarters paſt eleven, we 
« muſt be on our guard.” 2 


« He got up and went to the window, I 
followed him, impenetrable darkneſs ſur- 
rounded us, no ſtar could be feen: Awful 
filence was fill ſwaying around, interrupted 
only by the ſnoring John, and the creaking 
of the wood; the pale light of our lamp pro- 
duced an horrid glimmering in the ' ſpacious 
_ dreary hall; the Baron leaning his head upon 
his arm, ſtruggled to forget every object 
around him, and the officer uttered not a ſin- 
gle word.“ 


tc Now we heard a clock toll twelve at a 
great diſtance, and I walked ſoftly back to 
my ſeat, the Lieutenant did the fame, taking 
up one of his piſtols, and rubbing the lock 
with his handkerchief, We looked at each 
other, and every one of us ſtrove in vain to 
hide 
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hide the horror he was ſtruggling againſt. — 
The watchman cried the hour, the crowing 
of the cocks told us midnight was ſet in, and 
ſtill all around us was as ſilent as the grave. 
The Baron laid the book upon the table, and 
the Lieutenant was going to raiſe a loud 
laughter, aſking us where the ſpirits might 
be, when ſuddenly the trampling of horſes and 
the ſound of horns was heard — we all were 
fixed to our ſeats, ſtaring at each other with 
a ghaſtly look; now the noiſe ſeemed to be 
under our window; the Lieutenant ran to- 
wards it, with a cocked piſtol in his hand, but 
he was too late.“ 


«© All wag quiet again, and an awful ſtill- 
neſs ſwayed around the caſtle ; however a few 
ſeconds after we heard ſuddenly a moſt tre- 

menduous noiſe in the court-yard, which was 
ſoon followed by a terrible trampling and a 
gingling of ſpurs on the ſtair-caſe, as if a 
great number of people in boots was coming 
up. The noiſe came nearer and nearer, my 
feet began to fail, my teeth to chatter in my 
mouth, 
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mouth, and my hair to rife like briſtles, while 
every ſenſe was loſt in anxious bodings; at 
length the noiſe grew fainter and fainter, and 
ſoon we could hear it no more, and midnight 
ſtillneſs reſumed her awful ſway.” 


e Along pauſe of dumb aſtoniſhment en- 
ſued, 'till at laſt the Lieutenant, who had re- 
covered his ſpirits firſt exclaimed, “ Shall we 
go down I ſhook my head without utter- 
ing a word, and the Baron was likewiſe ſilent. 
« Then I will go alone,” faid the Lieutenant, 
ſnatched up a brace of piſtols, , drew his 
| hanger, and hurried down. He returned a 
few minutes after, exclaiming, It is ſurpri- 
ſing I cannot ſee the leaſt traces of either men 
or horſes.” | 


e Now he retook his ſeat, caſting down 
his looks in a penſive manner—his ſervant 
was ſtill ſnoring—the Baron began again to 
read, and I fell faſt aſleep. At once I was 
rouſed by the report of a piſtol, I and honeſt 
John ſtarted up at the ſame moment, and 

| we 
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ve heard once more the trampling of horſes 


and the ſoũnd of horns, but it ſoon died away 
at a diſtance, and the Lieutenant entered the 
hall with the Baron,” 


ce They alſo had not been able to reſiſt 


the leaden wand of ſleep, but the fame noiſe 


in the court-yard we had. heard at twelve 
o'clock, had ſoon rouſed them from their 
Number. © As ſoon as we heard the noiſe,” 
ſaid the Baron, © we haſtened to the outer 
cc room, our piſtols cocked, but before we 
cc could reach it the noiſe was under the win- 
ce dow of the caſtle, the Lieutenant knocked 
ce through one of the windows in the room 


e cloſe to the hall, and ſent a bullet after the 


ce troop, which was ruſhing by like an hur- 
« ricane, however, he was prevented by the 
« darkneſs of the night from diſtinguiſhing 
« any thing except ſome white horſes.” 


ce The ſpirits are afraid of us,” exclaimed 
the Lieutenant now, but come, let us re- 


« turn to our inn, we ſhall reſt more com- 


ce foxtable 
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« fortable on a bed of clean ſtraw than on 
« this damp ground.” We all conſented to 
it, and left the gloomy abode of thoſe noc- 
turnal ſportſmen: We knocked a good while 
at the door of the inn before it was opened; 


at laſt the landlord appeared, ſtammering, 
loſt in wonder, God be praiſed that you are 


« {till alive, how did you eſcape?” 


« The Lieutenant ſilenced him by ſome 
haſty lies, and promiſed to give him a full 
account of the whole adventure after he 
ſhould have: reſted a little.” 


« Gentlemen,” ſaid he, as ſoon as he got 


up in the morning, next night I will go 


« once more to the haunted caſtle, and ſpend 
« the night in the court-yard, will you keep 
« me company.” | 


« The Baron looked at me as if he wiſhed 
not to accept the propoſal: I did ſo. We 
« cannot,” ſaid I, © ſtay here a day longer, 
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ec and ſuch an undertaking would, PE. 
© be too dangerous for only four people.” 


« Q!” exclaimed the Lieutenant, * if that 
* is all you have to ſay againſt it, then I will 
© ſoon make you eaſy: We will take a 
& dozen ſtout fellows from the village with 
cc us, they will not heſitate to accompany us 
c if we give them a couple of dollars and a 
c good dram; it will be deviliſh good fun, 
* and to-morrow, with the firſt dawn of day, 
66 will depart with you.” 178 


“The Baron conſented to the propoſal, 
and F myſelf did not diſlike it; in ſhort, we 
remained, and ſent our poſtillion through the 
village to publiſh, (That all young fellows 
& who would go with us to the caſtle next 
ce night, ſhould have ſix-pence each, and 
« as much ee as they could drink. - 


In lefs than half an hour the whole vil 
lage was aſſembled round the door of the 


inn. We ſelected fifteen of the ſtouteſt, or- 
3 dered 
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dered them to provide themſelves with pro- 
per arms, and to appear by ten o clock at 
night at the inn. Our landlord, who beheld 
cheſe preparations in dumb amazement, be- 
lieved firmly that we muſt be arch necro- 
mancers, and his fancy having been fired by 
che wonderful account of our nocturnal ad- 
venture, which the Lieutenant had given him, 
he was himſelf not unwilling to go with us 
to the caſtle, and to bid defiance to the in- 
fernal hoſts: However, as ſoon as it grew 
dark, his courage died away, and he wiſhed 
ſucceſs to our undertaking, telling us, he 
could not leave his houſe,” . 


Our little army was aſſembled before ten 
0 clock, armed with ſcythes, poles, hay forks 
and flails. We ordered the landlord to give 
a tram to every one, took ſame — 
benches, lamps, and a ſmall, caſk ot brandy 
with us, and marched in triumph towards the 
Caſtle.“ 5 


E 2 « We 
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We pitched our camp in the court-yard, 
not far from the entrance, the peaſants placed 
themſelves round the brandy caſk, lighted 
their pipes, and expected with pleaſure the 
8 of the airy gentlemen.” 


tc Another advantage we reaped from that 
honeſt company was, that we had no need to 
keep ſleep at a diſtance by reading, for the 
merriment of our little army roſe ſoon to the 
higheſt pitch, and theſe jovial fellows being 
heated by the contents of our little caſk, 
challenged his ſatanic majeſty and all his in- 
fernal hoſts amid peals of roaring laughter.“ 


«Tt was now paſt eleven o'clock, and the 
noiſe began to-abate, ſome of our gentlemen 
were noding, and ſome ſnoring, we were 

therefore obliged to beg thoſe who had not 
yet yielded to the powerful charms of ſleep, to 
give us a ſong, which they inſtantly did in ſo 
vociferous a Mina that our hearing organs 
were moſt painfully affected — the ſlee pers 


| ſtarted up when they heard that terrible noiſe, 
- <> 
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and joined the jovial ſongſters with all their 
might: Thus we chaſed away the ſweet god 
of ſleep, who ſeemed not in the leaſt to reliſh 
the een notes of our jolly compa- 
nions.” 


Now the Lieutenant beckoned to the 
blithſome crew, and the clamorous noiſe was 
ſuddenly huſhed in awful ſilence. It ſtruck 
twelve o'clock, the ſound of horns and the 
trampling of horſes was heard at a diſtance, 
The peaſants liſtened, their mouths wide open, 
and gazed at each other ſtruck with chilly 
terror: No ſound was heard, except the pal- 
pitating of their hearts, and here and there 
the chattering of teeth — all of them moved 
their lips as if praying ardently. The noiſe 
came nearer end nearer, and now it ſeemed - 
to be in the caſtle. Again every thing was 
ſilent, but in an inſtant the former noiſe ſtruck 
once more our liſtening ears, and the infernal 
hoſts ruſhed by like lightning—the Lieute- 
nant, the Baron and I darted through the 
paſſage leading to the gate, but the airy gen- 

WS 1 Sa tlemen 


78 NECROMANCER. 


clemen were alfeady-out of ſight, and we could 
fee nothing, fave a faint elitimering of fome 
white horſes: The mingled noiſe of their 
horns and of the trampling of their horſes ſoon 
died away, the ſtillneſs of midnight ſwayed all 
around, and we returned to the court-yard.” 


* * Our" valiant crew was ſtill fixed to the 
ground, ſeized with horror and aſtoniſhment: 
None of them were able to diſtinguiſh whe- 
ther we were ghofts or their fellow adven- 
turers; however, they recovered their ſpirits 
by degrees, and prepared to leave the refi- 
dence of the infernal ſportmen 
ee We left the caſtle, fully convinced that 
theſe nocturnal ramblers muſt be beings who 
were afraid of us, diſcharged our Courageous 
troop, and went to reſt.” | 


e awoke with the firſt ray of the morn- 
ing ſun, and rouſed the Baron and the Lieu- 
- tenant; the latter ſeemed not to be inclined 


to falfil his promiſe, being defirous to try his 
fortune 
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fortune once more, and to hide himſelf either 
in the court-yard, or before the gate: When 
he ſaw that we would not ſtay any longer, 
he poſtponed the execution of his deſign to a 
future time, and followed our example.” 


«© We leftour inn at fix o'clock, the morn- 
ing was gloomy and rainy, the wind ſwept 
furiouſly over the heath, and drove the black 
clouds ſtill cloſer and cloſer together; after a 
few minutes we entered the Black Forreſt.— 
Looking out of the coach, I ſaw the Lieute- 
nant and his ſervant turn to the left, towards 
a brook, where we beheld an odd phæno- 
menon. == A reverend old man was fitting 
there, and reading in a large book; bewildet- 
ed in profound meditation, he ſeemed to take 
no notice of the howling ſtorm, and not to 
be fenfible of the rain ruſhing down in large 
drops upon his uncovered head, the tempeſt 
was fporting with his reverend grey locks, 
and the rain beating in his face, yet he did 
not ſtir His long brown robe ſeemed to de- 

b E 4 * note 
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note a traveller 'from the Eaſt —a long ſtaff 
and 2 blackwallet were lying by his fide.” 


ce got out of the coach to view that ſtrange 
being a little cloſer, and to ſpeak to him, but 
before I could accoſt him, the Lieutenant ex- 


claimed, r what art thou read- 
1 ing? 9 * N 


« The old man appeared to take no notice 
of his queſtion, and went on reading as if no- 
body had been there.“ 


« What art thou oe ?” exclaimed the 
Lieutenant once more, alighting and looking 
over his ſhoulder at the book.“ 


e The old man anſwered not a word, but 

ſtill continued to read. I alſo was now ſtand- 
ing behind him, and looking at the book, its 
leaves were of yellow parchment, the charac- 
ters large and of different colours.” 


4 The 
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« The Baron was cloſe at my heels, and 
the Lieutenant being provoked by the old 
man's obſtinate ſilence, ſhook him now vio- 
lently by the ſhoulder, thundering in his ears, 
« Greybeard, what art thou reading?” 


Now the old man lifted his reverend head 
ſlowly up, ſtared at us with angry looks, and 
then ſaid, with a ſolemn awful voice, 

«© Wiſdom !” 

« What language is it?” 


Old man. (Reading again) The language 
of Wiſdom.” 


« What doſt thou call Wiſdom ?”” 


Old man. All what thou doſt not com- 


prehend.“ 


Lieut. If thou knoweſt what other peo- 
ple cannot comprehend, then I ſhould hke 
to aſk thee a queſtion.” 

Es Old 
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Old man. (Staring again at _ « What 
queſtion | * 


Lieut. There is a caſtle not far from the 
next village, where every night a numerous 
troop of ſpirfts make their entry; I and theſe 
two gentlemen have watched there theſe two 


nights.” 


Old man. (Interrupting him, And art 
not a bit wiſer for't, for thou ſeemeſt not to 
be fit to converſe with ſpirits.” 


Lieut, But thou —?” 


Old man. I underſtand the language of 
* Wiſdom.” | | 


© The Lieutenant bit his lips, ſhaking his 
head with a contemptuous ſmile. Now the 
Baron accoſted the old man, who again was 
immerſed in profound meditation,” 


Baron. 
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Baron. Well then, if thy book contains 

ſuch a treaſure of wiſdom, then tell us why 

that caſtle is haunted by ſpirits, and ſor what 
* they go their nightly rounds?” 


Old man. That the _m_ muſt tell thee 
themſelves.” h 


Baron. What does then thy book con- 


JE” tain?” 


Old man. „The ways and means of forc- 
ing them co a confeſſion. 


Baron. But why haſt thou not forced 
them long ago to confeſs every thing?” 


Old man. Becauſe I never cared for it.” 

Baron. (Laughing) But if we ſhould 
entreat thee to do it, and pull our purſes, 
wouldft thou not do us that favor?” 


E 6 Old 
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Old man. (Frowning) Vile mortal! 
can Wiſdom be bought with gold and ſilver,” 


Baron. © How can one then purchaſe it ?” 


Old man. With nothing—haſt thou cou- 
rage? | 


Baron. © Elſe we would not have watched 
in the dreadful caſtle.” 


Old man. © Then ſpend another night in 
it, I will be there a quarter before twelve 
o'clock—now leave me.” | 


We gazed at each other with doubtful 
looks: The old man reſumed his reading 
and ſeemed to take no farther notice of us 
who were ſtill ſtanding behind him loſt in 
filent wonder. At length the Lieutenant 
mounted his horſe, and we went back to our 
coach. © Well,” ſaid the officer, as we were 
getting in our carriage, well, gentlemen, 
will you return with me?” 

«Tn 
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In vain did I make objections, the ex- 
pectation of the two hot-headed young men 
was ſtrained too much; it was impoſſible to 
ſubdue the eager curioſity of the young 
Baron, and the preſence of the Lieutenant 
made me apprehend that all reaſoning would 
not only be ſpent in vain, but at the ſame time 
make me contemptible ; I therefore was forced 
to go back with them, and to embark in an 
enterprize, which, being not only uſeleſs, but 
alſo very dangerous, would plunge me in great 
diſtreſs” ©) , - 


Our hoſt was highly rejoiced and ſtruck 
with aſtoniſhment, when he ſaw us come back 
with the intention (as he beheved) to engage 
once more with the nightly ſportſmen: Our 

valiant companions of the preceding night, 
had given a wonderful account of our adven- 
ture, relating how horribly the ghoſts had 
looked, how courageouſly they had encoun- 
tered the infernal crew, and how the ſtrange 
conjurors at laſt had baniſhed the tremendous 
hoſt from the caſtle for ever.” 

c The 


86 NECROMANCER. 


ne The whote village aſfmbled, thetefore, 
as ſoon as our return was known, gazing at us 
as ſupernatural beings, and confulting us about 
ſeveral matters. The Lieutenant had his fan 
with the ſimplicity of thoſe honeſt * and 
the 8 4 was ſpent merrily.” | 


« It was already dark, and the villagers had 
not yet left the inn, they unanimouſly intreat- 
ed us to take them along with us to the caſtle, 
We were obliged to difavow our deſign, to 
feign ſleepineſs, and to order a bed of ſtraw 
to be got ready.” 


« At ten o'clock we ſtole filently to the 
caſtle without a light, the Lieutenant's ſervant 
lighted our lamp in the court- yard, and we 
went to the hall, where we had ſpent the firſt 
night, waiting with impatience for the laſt 
quarter before midnight. The Lieutenant 
did not believe the old man would be as good 
as his word, I joyfully ſeconded his opinion, 
and would have been glad if we had not wait- 
ed for him; but the Baron, who, from his ju- 

venile 


/ 
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venile days, had been fond of every thing 
bearing the aſpect of myſteriouſneſs, was 
quite charmed with the reverend appearance 
of the old man, and maintained, upon his ho- 
nor, that he certainly would ſtick to his * 


pointment. 
- 


« The Lieutenant began to diſcourſe with 
the Baron on apparitions and necromancers, 
maintaining by experience and reaſoning, that 
all was either deceit or the effects of a deluded 
fancy; yet the Baron would not relinquiſh 
his opinion, adding, that one ought not to 
ſpeak lightly of thoſe matters, and that the old 
man certainly would prove the truth of his 
aſſertion: We were ſtill conjecturing who - 
that ſtrange wanderer might be, when we'ſaw 

by our watches, that there were but ſixteen. 
minutes wanting to twelve; as ſoon as it was 
three quarters aftereleven, we heard the found 


of gentle ſteps in the paſſage.” - 


« Our greybeard, faid the Lieutenant,“ is 
a man of honor, and took _= the lamp to 
meet the old man, 
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« Now he entered the hall, his black wal. 
let on his back, and beckoned in a ſolemn 
manner to follow him. We did fo, and he 
ledus through the apartments and the vaulted 
paſſage down ſtairs: We followed him thro' 
the court-yard to the iron gate of the cellar, * 
without uttering a werd; there he ſtopped, 
turning towards us, and eyeing us awhile, 
with a ghaſtly look ; after an awful pauſe of 
expectation, he ſaid with a low trembling 
voice, Don't utter a word as you value your 
hves.” Then he went down the two firſt ſteps, 
taking from his boſom an enormous key, 
which had been ſuſpended round his neck by 
an iron chain, and opened, without the leaſt 
difficulty, the monſtrous padlock, the door 
flew open, and the old man took the lamp 
from the Lieutenant, leading us down a large 
ſtaircaſe of ſtone ; we deſcended into a ſpa- 
cious cellar, vaulted with hewn ſtone, and 
beheld all around large iron doors, ſecured by 
| ſtrong padlocks; our hoary leader went ſlowly 


towards an iron . door, oppoſite to the 
ſtaircaſe, 
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ſaircale, and opened it likewiſe with his key; 
it flew ſuddenly open, and we beheld with 
horror a black vault, which received a faint 
light from a lamp ſuſpended to the ceiling by 
an iron chain.” 


« The old man entered, uncovering his 
reverend head, and we did the ſame, ſtanding 
by his fide in trembling expectation, awed 
by the ſolemnity that reigned around us; a 
dreadful chillneſs ſeized us, we felt the graſp 
of the icy fangs of horror, being in a burying 
vault ſurrounded with rotten coffins : Skulls 
and mouldered bones rattled beneath our feet, 
the grifly phantom of death ſtared in our faces 
from every ſide, with a grim ghaſtly aſpect. 
In the centre of the vault we beheld a black 
marble coffin, ſupported by a pedeſtal of 
ſtone, over it was ſuſpended to the ceiling a 
lamp ſpreading a diſmal dying glimmering 
around. The air was heavy .and of a muſty 
ſmell, we hardly could reſpire, the objects 
around ſeemed to be wrapped in a bluiſh 

miſt, The hollow ſound of our footſteps re- 
| echoed 
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echoed through the dreary abode of error as 
we walked nigher.“ 


* The old man ſtopped at a fmall diſtance 
from the marble coffin, beckoning to us to 
come nigher ; we moved ſlowly on, and he 
made a ſign not to advance farther than he 
could reach with'extended arms. The Lieu- 
tenaht placed himſelf at his right, I took my 
| Ration at his left, and the Baron woos to 
un 55 


« Now Kel ds on the ground be- 
fore him, taking his book, an ebony wand, 
and a box of white plate, out of his wallet :— 
Out of the latter he ftrewed a reddiſh fand 
around him, drew a circle with his wand, and 
folded his hands acroſs his breaſt, then he pro- 
nounced amid terrible convulſions, forme my- 
ſterious words, opened the book and began 
to read, whilſt his face was diſtorted in a 
griſſy manner; his convulſions grew more 
horrible as he went on reading ; all his limbs 
ſcemed to ve contracted by a convulſive fit. 

Ti 
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His eyebrows ſhrunk up, his fore head was co- 
vered with wrinkles, and large drops of ſweat 


were running down his cheeks at once he 
"threw down his book, gazing with a ſtaring 
look, and his hands lifted up at the - marble 


coffin.” 


cc We Toon perceived that midnight had 
{et in; the trampling of horſes and the ſound 


of hortis was heard; the Necromancer did nat 


move a limb, (till ftaring at the coffin with a 


haggard look. Now the noiſe was en the 
ſtaircaſe of the cellar and ſtill he was motion- 
tes, his eyes being immoveably directed to- 
wards the coffin: But now the noiſe was in 


the cellar; he brandifhed his wand, and all 


around was buried in awful ſilence. He pro- 
nounced again three times an unintelligible 


word with a horrible thundering voice. A 
flaſh of lightning hiffed ſuddenly through the 
dreary vault, licking the damp walls, and a 


hollow clap of thunder roared through the 
ſubterraneous abode of chilly horror. The 
light in the lamp was now extinguiſhed, ſilence 


and 
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with a threatening frowning aſpect, © who 
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and darkneſs ſwayed all around; ſoon after 
we heard a gentle ruſtling juſt before us, and 


a faint glimmering was ſpreading through the 
gloomy vault. It grew lighter and lighter, 
and we ſoon perceived rays of dazzling light 
ſhooting from the marble coffin, the lid of 
which began to riſe higher and higher — at 
once the whole vault was illuminated, and a 


griſly human figure roſe ſlow and awful from 
the coffin. The phantom, which was wrap- 
-ped up in a ſhroud, bore a dying aſpect, it 
trembled violently as it roſe, and emitted an 
hollow groan, looking around with chilly 
horror. No the ſpectre deſcended from the 

' pedeſtal, and moved with trembling ſteps 
and haggard looks towards the circle where 
we were ſtanding,” | 


Who dares,” groaned it, in a faltering 
hollow accent, ** who dares to diſturb the reſt 
of the dead.“ 


« And who art thou?” replied our leader, 


art 
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« art thou, that thou dareſt to diſturb the 
« ſtillneſs of this caſtle, and the nocturnal 
« {lumber of thoſe that inhabit its environs?” 


« The taken 4 ſhuddered back, groaning 
in a moſt lamentable accent, . Not I, not I, 


« my curſed huſband diſturbs the peace a- 
« round and mine.” 


Old n. e For what! reaſon?” 


Ghoſt. - I have been aſſaſſinated, and 
« he who judges men has thrown 15 ſins 
* upon the murderer.” | 


Old man.“ been thee, unhappy 
« ſpirit, betake thyſelf again to reſt; by my 
« power, which every ſpirit dreads, he ſhall 
1 e cher no e grp 3 * 


e The brd bowed reſpectfily ſtag- 
gered towards the pedeſtal, climbed up, got 
into the coffin, and diſappeared ; the lid funk 
9 down, and the light which had illu- 

minated 
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minated the diſmal manſion of mortality died 


array E degrees, A flaſh of lightning tilled, 


again through the vault, licking the damp 
walls; the hollow ſound of thunder roared 
through the ſubterraneous abode of horror; 
the lamp began again to burn, and awful 


ſilence of the grave ſwayed all around.” 


« Now the old man took up his wallet, 
and his book, beckoning to us to follow him, 


We returned to the adjoining vault, through 


which we had entered that abode of awful 
dread; it was as loneſome as we had left it; 
our leader locked the ironfolding door care- 
fully, then he took out of his wallet a large 
piece of parchment, on which à number of 
ſtrange characters were written, a piece of 
black ſcaling- wax, and a monſtrous iron ſeal, 


| Having made ſeveral croſſes over thoſe things 


with his ebony wand, he fixed the parchment 


above the lock, and how mur on the 
four corners.“ 


„ This 


{ 
J. 
9 
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« This done, he went into the. middle of | 


the cellar, aſſigning us our places; then he 
ſtrewed ſand on the ground, drew a circle 
with his wand, and began again to read in his 
book, amid horrible convulſions. Now he 
brandiſhed his. wand, pronouncing three times 
with a moſt tremendous voice, the fame 
word he had made uſe of in the burying vault, 
A flaſh of lightning hiſſed through the cellar, 
a clap of thunder ſhook the ſubterraneous 
fabric, all the doors, fave that which had been 
ſealed up, were ſuddenly forced open, with a 
thundering, noiſe, the lamp was extinguiſhed, 
and a blue light reflected in a griſly manner, 
from the ſtaircaſe againſt the damp wall; 

woful- groans, lamentations, and the diſmal 
claſhing of chains, reſounded through the ſpa- 
cious caverns. The noiſe ſeemed to come 
from the ſtaircaſe; gentle ſteps were heard, a 
numerous troop ſeemed to be deſcending into 
the cellar; the lamentations and the woful 


groans advanced nearer, and louder reſounded 


the claſhing of chains.“ 


« Horrid 
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1 Horrid to behold did now a ſecond phan- 
tom appear before our gazing looks, ſtag- 
þ gering ſlowly towards us, and leaving a nu- 
merous retinue on the ſtaircaſe ; the garment 

of the ſpectre was ſtained with blood, the 

ſkull fractured, the —_ like two portentoug 
comets!“ 
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« Who art thou?” roared our leader, with 
a thundering voice, and the dreary cavern 
echoed to the ſound. 


— — —ͤ— „„ _—_ 
— — — i... 
* 


be phantom . e 
diſmal voice, a damned foul!” 


Old man. What buſineſs haſt thou in 
this caſtle?” - p: 


| Ghoſt. I want to be redeemed from 
| —_— | 


Old man. © How canſt thou be redeemed?” 


| Ghoſt. © By the forgiveneſs of my wife. 
| i Old 
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Old man. Ho dareſt thou claim it, re- 
probate villain? Return to thy damned com- 
panions in hell. Reſpect this ſeal, e 
theſe characters. 


« Here the . man pointed at the door of 
the vault which had been ſealed up: The 
phantom ſtaggered towards it but ſuddenly 
ſhuddered back, and ſunk groaning on the 
ground; a flaſh of lightning illuminated the 
cellar, and a tremendous peal of thunder re- 
ſounded through the lofty vault; all the doors 
were ſhut again with a terrible noiſe, a fright- 
ful howling filled our ears, and horrid phan- 
toms hovered . before our eyes; flaſhes of 
lightning hiſſed through the vault, and roar- 
ing claps of thunder threatened to overturn 
the whole fabric.” 


« The lightning ceaſed by degrees, and 
the roaring of thunder died away, a blue flame. 
was ſtill glimmering on the ſtaircaſe, but it 
ſoon died away, and we were ſurrounded with 


darkneſs; groans and dreadful lamentations 


6 F reſounded 


/ 
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reſounded ſtill through the winding caverns 


but ſoon all around was huſhed in profound 
filence. After a ſhort pauſe of horrid ſtillneſs, 
the trampling of horſes and the ſound of horns 
was heard again; yet that noiſe died alſo away 
before we recovered our re collection.“ 


ce When our aſtoniſhment began to ſub- 


fide, we perceived that we were ſtanding in 


a dark cellar, without knowing whether any 


one of us was miſſing. A difagreeable ful- 


phurous odour affected our ſmelling organs, 
and bereft us almoſt of the power of reſpi- 
ration; not a whiſper interrupted the dead 


midnight ſilence which furrounded us. At 


length ſomebody took me by the hand, I 
ſhuddered back, my imagination being till 
the wreſtling place of horrid wild phantoms, 
and my ſoul divining a thouſand dreadful 
thoughts.” 


ce Tt is I,” faid the Lieutenant, and I felt 


at once as if an heavy load had been taken 
from my breaſt. Now the Baron began alſo 


3 
5 


to ſpeak, ** Where are you?“ whiſpered he, 
« Are you ſtill alive?” 


« We groped about in the dark, and at laſt 
found him leaning againſt the wall.” 


« How ſhall we get out of this curſed re- 
ſidence of horror?” exclaimed the Lieute- 


nant, “ come, let us try whether we can find 


the ſtaircaſe ; it muſt be juſt oppoſite to us, if 
Iam not miſtaken.” Then he began to walk 
on, and we groped after him, tumbling now 
and then over looſe ſtones.” 


«T have found the ſtaircaſe,” cried our 


fellow adventurer, at laſt, after a long fruit- 


leſs ſearch, I feel the firſt ſtep.” 


« A ray of joy beamed through our hearts 
as we were climbing up, but, alas! it was ſoon 
moſt cruelly damped; the cellar door was 


locked up, and the blood congealed in our 
veins when the Lieutenant told it us. We 


exerted all our ſtrength to force it open, but 
F 2 in 
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in vain, It was bolted on the out ſide. The 
Lieutenant called as loud as he could for his 
ſervant, whom he had left ſnoring in the hall; 
we joined our voices with his, calling with all 
our might, John! John!” | 


1 The hollow echo repeated, in a tremend- 
4 ous awful accent, John! John! but no hu- 
1 man footſtep would gladden our deſponding 

blearts. Frantic with black deſpair did we 
i | now begin to knock at the maſly door 'till 
| the blood was running down from our hands, 
14 and to cry, John, John, till our voices grew 
hoarſe — the hollow echo ſtill repeated in 
an awful tremendous accent our knocking 
and crying, but no human footſtep was heard. 
| The fellow ſleeps and cannot hear us,” ſaid 
| 4 the Lieutenant, at length with a faint voice, 
4 «Let us ſit down and watch him when he 
| ſhall come down.” 


— * 
— — —üP—ñ—ͤök——— - 


« We did ſo, but I had no hope that the 
| ſeryant would come, yet I concealed my ap- 


prehenſion within my breaſt. The Lieutenant 
diſſembled 
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diſſembled to be eaſy, and began to converſe ; 


on what we had ſeen and heard; however his 
broken accent, the faltering of his ſpeech, and 
his low voice, betrayed' the anxiety of his 
mind. The Baron and I ſpoke little, and 


when we had been fitting about an hour not 


one uttered a word more; all was ſilent around 


us. Nothing interrupted the death-like ſtill- 


neſs of the night, except the violent beating 
of our hearts.” 


«At length the Lieutenant aſked, if we 
were aſleep; however, the anxiety of our minds 
and the dreadful apprehenſions which aſſailed 


us, drove far away even the idea of ſleep. 


_ We fat ſome hours in that dreadful ſitua- 


tion, and it was now about five o'clock in the 
morning, when the Lieutenant exclaimed, ©T , 
fear we wait in vain for my ſervant, he can- 
© not fleep fo faſt that he ſhould not hear us! 
« But where can he be?” Then he began 
again to knock violently againſt the maſſy 
iron door, but all was in vain, No human 

footſteps was heard, we remained ſome hours 
4 on 
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on the ſtaircaſe, but all our waiting and lif- 
tening was fruitleſs, no cheering ſound of hu- 
man footſteps would gladden our deſponding 
hearts.” 


« I will not torment you by vain appre- 
henſions, began the Lieutenant, at length, 


c however we ſeem to be doomed to deſtruc- 
tion, yet let us try if we cannot eſcape ſome 


« way or other, come down with me into 
« the cellar, there we will have a better 
chance to eſpy an outlet than here.” 


« We deſcended, with trembling knees, 
without ſaying a word, and groped along in 


the dark a good while, knocking our heads 


againſt the damp wall, and the iron doors: 
Alas! our ſearch ſeemed to be in vain, and 


the grim ſpectre of a lingering death ſtared 


us griſly in the face, my feet could ſupport 


me no longer, and I dropped down wearied 
with anxiety,” 


« Now 


being famiſhed in that infernal abode, thrilled 
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Now I began to reproach myſelf for ha- 


ving plunged into the gulph of deſtruction 
not only myſelf, but alſo him who had been 


entruſted to my care. The apprehenſion of 


my ſoul with horror, and black deſpair;: at 
firſt I heard the Baron and the eee 


rn. 


word; the hollow ſound of their 3 
echoed horribly through the vaulk—ar length 
the ſound of the Baron's footiteps died away 
at a diſtance, and only one of my companions 
in deſtruction remained with me. 


& Where are you?” exclaimed the Lins 


« Here I am,” replied I, abe where | is 


the Baron?“ 


The 8 called him, and I 77 


the fame, but we received no anſwer: At 
once a ſudden hollow noſe. ſtruck our ears, 


and at the ſame time a faint glimmering of 
F 4 _ 
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light darted from a remote corner of our dun- 
geon: I. ſtarted up, half frantic with joy, and 
we purſued the gladdening ray of light; it 
ſeemed to come from an opening in the wall, 
No words can expreſs the rapture we felt 
when we beheld one of the iron doors half 
open; we went through it with haſty ſteps 
and entered a long vaulted paſſage : A faint 
dawn of light hailed our joyful looks at a 
great diſtance, from below. We deſcended 
declivity, the farther we went the more the 
light increaſed, at length we reached the end 
of the avenue, and perceived ſome ſteps lead- 
ing into a ſpacious apartment, at the entrance 
of which ſome boards on the floor had given 
way: We deſcended the ſteps, and, who can 
paint the horror which ruſhed upon us, when 
we beheld the Baron lying lifeleſs in the deep 
vault, upon ſome mouldering ſtraw? I leaped 
down without a moment's heſitation, the 
Lieutenant did the fame, and now we began 
to ſhake the Baron till we at length per- 
_ ceived ſigns of returning life. We continued 
our endeavours to recall his ſenſes, he breath- 
| ed, 
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ed, gave a hollow groan, and opened his 


eyes: His fainting fit had been the effect 
of ſudden terror, and he had not t received the 
leaſt hurt.” | | 


« He now told us that he had. met in the 
dark with a long narrow paſſage which he 
had purſued, in a kind of inſenſibility, till he 
had ſtaggered down from an elevated ſpot, 
when the boards ſuddenly giving way, drag- 
ged him along into the deep vault.” 

© Looking around we perceived that we 
were in a ſpacious cavern, which appeared to 


have been formerly a kind of ſtable. High 
over our heads were two large round holes, 
grated with ftrong iron bars, through which 


the day light was admitted, and after a cloſer 
examination we eſpied a gloomy outlet in a 
remote corner, ſhut up by a wooden door, 
which we forced open without difficulty : 
We now aſcended, through a dark pallage, 


higher and higher, *till we at length with 


rapture beheld an outlet which opened into 
F 5 the 
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the garden; we were obliged to cut our way 
with our hangers, through the under wood and 
the entangled weeds, and ſoon came to the 
court- yard: Tears of joy ſparkled in our eyes, 
rays of unſpeakable rapture beamed through 
our hearts, and we praiſed God for our un- 
expected deliverance from the griſly Py of 


a a lingering death.“ 


The dreary de ſolated court-yard appeared 
to us a paradiſe, the dazzling ſplendor of the 
bright morning ſun, and the pure air which 
we now inhaled, filled our hearts with the 
ſtrongeſt ſenſations of bliſs. We congratu- 
Jated each other on our reſurrection from the 
dreary abode of mortality, where we were 
doomed to be entombed alive, and ſhook 
each other by the hand half frantic with joy. 


« We went now to the hall in ſearch of 
the Lieutenant's ſervant ; the table and every 
thing was in the ſame condition we had lett 
them, but John was not there. We went 


through the whole gloomy fabric ſhouting 
| and 
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and hollowing, diſcharging our piſtols, but 
no ſound was heard except: the hollow echo 
repeating our ſhouts and the reports of our 
piſtols, in a diſmal accent, all over the dreary 
building.” | 


1 « Very likely he 1s Lind to the inn,” 
ſaid the CAN. « and we ſhall find him 


there. 


« We left that dangerous abode of black 
horror, prating God again and a for our 


deliverance.” 


As we entered the inn we beheld the 
landlord ſurrounded by a number of villagers, 
who were come to inquire whether we were 
returned from the caſtle. They were very 
much ſurpriſed when we entered the room, 
and, reſpectfully taking off their hats, told us, 
that the uproar at the village laſt night had 
been more tremendous than ever. Every 
one was impatient to know the particulars of 
our OI „but the Lieutenant having 
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then no inclination of amuſing himſelf with 
their ſimplicity, gave them a ſhort anſwer, 
and aſked the landlord where his ſervant 
Was. 8 


© I have not ſeen him ſince yeſtenay,” 
3 he. 


cc 5 is impoſſible, reſumed the Lieute- 
nant, © where are the horſes?” 


They are in the ſtable,” replied the land- 
lord,“ I have juſt been looking after them.” 


The Lieutenant gave us an apprehenſive 
look, and begged the gaping peaſants to look 
after him, all over the village and the adja- 
cent-places ; they all were Very. willing to do 
It, and left the. inn.“ 


ce It was nine o'clock when we entered the 
inn, and # ſtruck twelve when our honeſt 


villagers'returned, with the diſagreeable news 


thas they could find poor John no where.” 
| | c The 
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The Lieutenant thought it not prudent 
to remain any longer at that fatal place; the 
Baron likewiſe wiſhed to depart, and I too 
was impatient to be gone. As ſoon as we had 
finiſhed our ſcanty dinner, we departed a ſe- 
cond time ; the tears ſtarted from our land- 
lord's eyes, and from thoſe of the good vil- 
agers, when we bade them farewell, after ha- 
ving made them a ſmall preſent, and ey ſaw 
us depart with regrets” | 


6 The-Lieutenant knew the ways SR 
the Black Foreſt pretty well, he rode by our 
chaiſe leading his ſervant's horſe with one 
hand, and we reached without any farther ac- 

ceident the limits of that dreadful foreſt, We 
parted company at the cloſe of the ſecond 
day, bidding each other a tender adieu.“ 


« I thank you, gentlemen,” ſaid the Lieu- 
tenant, as we were getting into our chaiſe at 
the door of the inn, © I thank you for your 
kind and faithful aſſiſtance in the moſt 
* dreadful adventure of my life; if I ſhould 

« be 
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ce be fo fortunate to get at the bottom of the 
« myſtery, which hangs over that caſtle, as 
c I ſhall endeayour to do, I will take the firſt 


c opportunity to appriſe you of my ſucceſs, 
ce Farewell, remember now and then the 


« 20th of September, Anno 1750, and do 


cc not forget your humble friend.“ 


The poſtillion ſmacked his whip, and we 
went different roads. On the fiſth day we ar- 
rived, without any further accident, at the 
caſtle oh Baron R, the father of my 1785 N 


And here,” added Herrman, my nar- 


cc ration is finiſned. A letter which the Ba- 


« ron wrote me, and a manuſcript ſent me 
« by the Lieutenant, contains every thing 
ce that has happened afterwards. But theſe 


te papers you ſhall not get before your de- 
<. parture.” 


Though 
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« Though Hellfried's curioſity had been 
ſpurred very much, yet he could not but con- 
ſent to his friend's propoſal, and ſpent a fort- 
night more with him in uninterrupted plea- 
ſure. 


The days rolled ſwiftly on, ſhortened by 
the converſation of his friend, by hunting and 
other diverſions, and he at length was obliged 
to bid his hoſt adieu. Herrman thanked him 
once more for his friendly viſit, ſhook him by 
the hand, gave him a parting kiſs, dropped 
2 gentle tear, and then bade him farewell. 


Before he parted with his Hellfried he gave 
him the above mentioned manuſcript, aſ- 
ſuring him that he would have given it him 
ſooner, if he had been able to find it amongſt 
a great many papers: He added, that he had 
ſearched for it in vain ſeveral days, and would 
have given him the continuation and conclu- 
ſion of thoſe myſterious adventures, by way of 
narration, if he could not have - found the 
manuſcript, but he had fortunately traced it 
out 
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out the day before his departure, amongſt a 
number ofold muſty papers—Herrman clean- 
ed it from the duſt and gave it to his iniend, 


ſaying to him, 


c Take, brother, take here the continua- 
ce tion of my tale, and if thou thinkeſt the 
publication of it will amuſe and benefit the 
« world, thou art wellcome to publith it.” 


Then they parted, alas! for ever. Herr- 
man's wiſh was accompliſhed; he had ſeen 
once more the faithful friend of his younger 
days, and ſoon after went over to that better 
world, where-good men will meet again the 
friends of their boſom, never. to. part again. 
Hellfried too is awaiting the ſolemn morn of 
reſurrection in his grave, and he, before he 
died, ſet down in writing, the foregoing nar- 
ration: — Now let us ſee what the writings 
which his friend had given him contain, 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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—_— 


BARON R—, TO MR, HERRMAN.. 


DEAR FRIEND, 


T- is with the greateſt pleaſure I am going 
to communicate to you a remarkable ac- 
cident I met with this ſummer, when at Pyr- 
mont. I would have given you the follow- 
ing account ſome time ago, if it had not been 


for ſome papers which I was obliged to wait 
| for; 
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for; they are arrived at laſt, and here I ſend 


them, beſeeching you to remit them to me 
as ſoon as you ſhall have peruſed them, 


J had been three weeks at Pyrmont, when 

I one time went to the promenade, in a very 
beautiful evening, there I happened to meet 
a gentleman whole features intereſted me very 
much, though they were unknown to me :— 
Walking ſlowly on, I ſoon ſaw him come 
after me ; he paſſed me with haſty ſteps, and 
turning ſuddenly, ſtared me in the face; I did 
the ſame, being ſurpriſed that I alſo had at- 
tracted the notice of the ſtranger : He went 

"1 on, but ſoon after turned round once more, 
directing his ſteps towards me, and ſtaring 
again at me. I ſtopped and did the ſame. 
He moved his lips as if he wanted to ſpeak to 
me, juſt when I was going to aſk him whe- 
ther he wanted ſomething ; however, we bot! 
remained ſilent, purſuing our walk, Tha: 

. pantomime we repeated ſeveral times neither 
of us uttering a word; at length it began to 


grow dark and I went to my —_ >. 
cc The 
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« The next morning I awoke with the firſt 
ray of the ſun, and went again to the pro- 
menade, to inhale the ſalubrious breeze of the 
morning air, and to hail the riſing king of the 
day, under the cannopy of heaven: I was 
no ſooner ſeated on a bench beneath a ma- 


jeſtic beach- tree, admiring the greatneſs of 


the Creator, ſo ſtriking in the beautiful ſcenes 
of a fine ſummer's morning, when I once 
more beheld the ſtranger who had intereſted 
me ſo much the preceding evening. He 
came nearer, ſaluted me, and took a ſeat on 
the bench where I was fitting. We both ad- 
mired, in profound ſilence, the beautiful ſcene 
around for a quarter of an hour; every object 
which ſurrounded us pronounced the great- 


neſs of God! Numbers of feathered ſong- 


ſters hailed the riſing ſun ; diamonds and ru- 
bies ſparkled on the leaves of the trees, loaded 
with the pearly drops of dew. Now the ſun 
darted his warming cheerful rays all around, 
and the ſtranger looked at me with an inqui- 
ſitive eye, © Sir,” he at length began, © you 
will excuſe me if I ſhould be miſtaken, I 

think 
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think I have had, ſome years paſt, the plea- 


ſure of being 1 in your company ee or 
other.” 


ce It is poſſible,” replied I, * that I have 
had that honor, will you favor me with your 
name?“ 


"A My name is B—, and I am Major in the 
ſervice of the King of Denmark.” 


« B—! I think I remember that name; 
yet I cannot recollet were I have had the 
honor of ſeeing you.” 


« Perhaps I may,” replied he, © if you will 
be fo kind to favor me with your name.” 


« My name is R—.” 


«Did not you return from your travels to 
Germany in the year 1750?” 
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I éreplied in the affirmative. 


Then I am not miſtaken,” faid he ſmi- 
ling, © Don't you remember the adventure 
at the Haunted Caſtle, on the ſkirts of the 
Black Foreſt, and that villainous Necro- 
mancer?”” 5 | 


I was ſtruck with amazement, „How,“ 

exclaimed I, © Is it you? Dol not dream?” 
. 

« Yes, dear friend, it is I,” he replied, 
« you are not miſtaken. How ſtrangely and 
how unexpectedly do friends meet ſometimes 
in this world! I am at preſent governor to a 
young prince who 1s on his travels: We are 
here incognito, yet I could not reſiſt the ardent 
deſire of making myſelf known to you. Did 
you never with to get ſome further intelligence 


of the myſtery of that terrible caſtle and its 


ſtrange inhabitants? With the greateſt plea- 
ſure would I have communicated to you, 
what came to my knowledge fince we parted, 
had I but known the place of your reſidence; 


I travelled on purpoſe to your native town, 


as 
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as * ſoon as I had finiſhed my recruiting buſi. 
neſs, but I was told you had been ſent by 
your prince to England on affairs of ſtate,” 


« Your kindneſs deſerves my warmeſt ac- 
knowledgment, and I am very ſorry that! 
had the misfortune of being abſent when you 
intended to do me the honor of ſeeing me.” 


te Your abſence vexed me very much,” he 
replied, © becauſe it not only deprived me of 
. the pleaſure of ſeeing once more an old friend, 
but alſo prevented me from performing the 
| promiſe I had given you when we parted: 
This happy meeting affords me, therefore, 
the greateſt pleaſure, and if you will favor 
me with your company, at my apartments, [ 
can give you a ſatisfactory account of ſeveral 
accidents which happened before and after 
our adventure at the caſtle, and which are 
nearly connected with what we have encoun- 
tered,” 
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« ] accepted his kind invitation, and went 
with him to breakfaſt at his apartments. On 
the way he enquired after you, and was re- 
joiced to hear that you are well and happy, 
bleſſed with the love of a dear and virtuous 
wife. He particularly ſeemed to be pleafed 
with my little narrative of your matrimonial 
bliſs—I forbore to enquire after the reaſon 
of it, fearing to renew the pains, which per- 
haps the recent loſs of a dear beloved object 


might have inflicted upon him, and gave our 


converſation another turn 'till we arrived at 
his apartments, 


After we had breakfaſted we ſeated our- 
ſelves - by the window, and he began a tale 
which took an unexpected and a moſt won- 
derful turn, but the accidents were ſo various 
and many, that he only could give me a ſhort 
ſketch, which being interſperſed with many- 
epiſodes, was rather confuſed : He was him- 
ſelf ſenſible of the defects of his narrative, 
and promiſed to ſend me a written account of 

_ thoſe 
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thoſe wonderful accidents as ſoon as he ſhould 
have finiſhed his travels. 


I ſpent five happy days in his company, 
and then we parted reluctantly. Two months 
after he ſent me the encloſed continuation of 
his adventures, which will ſtrike you with 
aſtoniſnment. 


Major B— ſends you his beſt wiſhes, he 
longs ardently to ſee 2 once more. 


F . da remember 


[Your faithful, 


R—, 


— OY WY 
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CONTINUATION OF THE ADWEN TURES OF 


LIEUTENANT B—, 


] WAS. loſt in profound meditation after l 
had parted with my companions; all the 


horrid ſcenes of the adventure at the caſtle 


hovered before my imagination; I fancied 
myſelf at the inn, in the ruinous hall, and then 
in the cellar, ſtill beholding the Necromancer 
and the phantoms, ſeeing the flaſhes of light- 
ning, and hearing the roaring of the thunder, 
and the hollow voices of the ſpectres. My 
fancy renewed all the horrors which had 


ruſhed upon me when ſhut up in the cellar, 


as well as the joy I felt, when we had the good 
fortune to find an outlet from our infernal 


dungeon ; my reſtleſs fancy painted all theſe. 
VOL, 1. _—_— pictures 
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pictures with the ſtrongeſt colours, painted 
them ſo grifly, that I ſent up to heaven the 
moſt fervent thankſgiving for my delivery 
from that internal abode. 


Theſe horrid dreams vaniſhed at length, 
giving room to contemplations of a more ſe- 
rious caſt, I was every moment reminded 
of the unhappy fate of my faithful John, and 
felt an ardent deſire to get at the bottom of 
_ thoſe myſterious events, that I might be ena- 
bled to deliver my poor ſervant from the 
clutches of the ſpifits, or, at leaſt, avenge his 
death: I was however ſenſible, that I alone 
: ſhould not be equal to it; the peaſants of the 
village I did not think fit for aſſiſting me in 
my enterpriſe, and the whole undertaking too 
hazardous without the aſſiſtance and the coun- 
ſel of an experienced and reſolute man: I 
therefore was determined to ſearch for ſuch 
a man, and, aided by his counſel and affiſt- 
ance, once more to encounter thoſe nocturnal 
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This 
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This re ſolution was the reſult of my medi- 
tations on the firſt morning aſter my ſepara- 
tion from my companions, and I burned with 
impatient deſire to rid myſelf of that load of 
incertitude which lay heavy upon my mind. 
At length I arriyed- at the place of my deſ- 
tination, and reſumed my recruiting buſineſs, 
aſſiſted by two old ſerjeants. | 


I haſtened to return to the ſkirts of the 
Black Foreſt, and went to F—;, where always 
a number of recruiting officers reſide, on ac- 
count of the great number of journeymen 
conſtantly travelling through that town; there 
I met with Pruſſian, Auſtrian, Heſſian, and 
| Swediſh recruiting officers, and now and then 

with an old. acquaintance of mine. 


* Amongſt others I got acquainted with an 
old Auſtrian officer, who was highly reſpected 
by every one; when he faid any thing, which 
happened not often, then every body liſtened 
with the greateſt attention, and when, now 

| G2 and 
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and then a quarrel aroſe, every thing was ſoon 
ſettled by his interference. 


A man who thus powerfully could influ- 
ence a ſet of people, who admit no law but 
that of ſuperiority, ſoon engaged my admira- 
tion in the higheſt degree, and I concluded 
he would be the fitteſt perſon to aſſiſt me in 
the execution of my deſign, to unfold the 
myſtery of the Haunted Caſtle, if I could but 
gain his confidence; yet I was ſenſible that it 
would be no eaſy taſk to ingratiate myſelf ſo 
far with him, that he ſhould not refuſe be- 
lieving a tale like mine, which bore ſuch gla- 
ring marks of fiction: I apprehended an old 
veteran of ſo much experience, and fo ferious 
a turn of mind would laugh at my narrative, 
and treat it as a nurſery tale. 


I was the more inclined to fear this appre- 
henſion might prove true, when I learned by 
experience that his curioſity was always guid- 
ed. by cool and juſt reaſoning: His cheer- 


tulneſs never exceeded the limits of mode- 
rated 
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rated ſeriouſneſs, and his ſmile was nothing 
more than an almoſt imperceptible unfolding 
of the wrinkles, which contracted his reve- 
rend brow; his mirth bore the reſemblance 
of his carriage, and whoever knew him, trem- 
bled at his anger, though none of his acquaint- 
ances had ever experienced the leaſt mark of 
paſſion in his - countenance, and much leſs 
had he ever betrayed a ſymptom of unbridled 

wrath. | 


I let lip no opportunity of doing him ſome 
little ſervices, and thus endeavoured to gain 
his favor; however, he appeared to take no 

notice of my unremitted zeal to pleaſe him. 

1 treated him with marks of the higheſt ve- 
neration, whenever I was in his company, but 
he ſeemed not to regard it. All my moſt ' 

if ,anxious endeavours to with that ſtrange man 
over to my intereſt, proved abortive, and, 
gat laſt, I gave over every hope of engaging 
his attention, 


« "' G3 7 Chance 
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\ © Chance befriended me, at length, unex- 
pectedlꝭ, and I got by accident what I al- 
ready had deſpaired to attain by the moſt 1 in- 
defatigable endeavours. 


The inn where one of the recruiting offi 
cers lodged was reported to be haunted; 
many ſtrange ſtories circulated on account 
of that report, which the then owner of 
the houſe endeavoured to laugh off, becauſe 
he had lived a fortnight in it without per- 


ceiving any thing uncommon, 


This ſubject afforded one evening matter 
for a ſerious diſcourſe among the officers. 
The Auſtrian veteran maintained, contrary 
to our expectation, that one ought not to 
treat with ridicule ſome events of ſupernatu- 
ral appearance, and no argument could make 
him relinquiſh his opinion. My heart panted 
for joy, for now I could hope that he would 
not refuſe to credit my wonderous tale, 
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I was already going to relate the ſtrange 
events. which I had witneſſed at the Haunted 
Caſtle, when I ſuddenly was checked by the 
apprehenſion of drawing upon me the laugh 
of the company, or that ſome one or 
other would offer to encounter with me the 
nightly ſportſmen, without being equal to 
that hazardous undertaking. 


The Auſtrian ſpoke vith uncommon 
warmth, his eyes ſparkled, and the wrinkles 
on his brow were contracting cloſer and cloſer, 
and when the company perſiſted in contra- 
dicting his opinion, he offered to enforce his 
arguments by undeniable facts, which he him- 
ſelf had experienced, requeſting to be heard 
in profound ſilence, which could not but be 
granted to a man like him. We expected to 
hear ſomething very uncommon, and for 
ſome time gazed at him in dumb expectation, 
till he at length began as follows: 


« 16.3 maintain that apparitions of ſuper- 
e natural beings ought not wholly to be re- 
| G 4 * jected 
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« jected, then I muſt tell you, gentlemen, 
that I do not only mean that it is merely 
“ poſſible that departed fouls, or ſupernatural 
e beings of another claſs, can appear when 

and wherever they pleaſe ; but I alſo pro- 
« mile to convince you by my own experi- 
c ence, that there are people who can affect 
e apparitions of that kind, at certain times 
« and under certain conditions.“ 


We ſtared at each other in ſilent wonder: 
The preamble of the Auſtrian gave us reaſon 
to expect ſome horrid tale, and the ſeriouſ- 
[neſs of his looks and the ſolemn accent of his 
words commanded general awe. After a 
ſhort pauſe, - our ſolemn narrator related the 
-following tale. 14h 


In a regiment of the garriſon in which [ 
ſerved as Lieutenant, about twenty years ago, 
was a man, who gave the moſt undeniable 


- proofs of the truth of my aſſertion : He was 
A a 
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a ſerjeant, about forty years old, and ofa mo- 
roſe and gloomy appearance; he was re- 
ſpected by his ſuperiors, prompt and exact 
in the ſervice, and never would brook an af- 
front. The unthinking called hima forcerer, 

and people of a more ſerious caſt of mind 
talked of his connexion with ſuperior beings, 
taking great care not to offend that terrible 
man, whoſe name was. Volkert. Inthe whole 
he was a very good fort of a man, never of- 
fended any body, if not provoked, was averſe 
to company, and fond of ſolitude, 


* 


He was reported to have performed many 
ſtrange and wonderful exploits ; an enſign, 
who had ſeverely chaſtiſed him for a ſlight 
neglect in his duty, was faid to have been de- 
prived ever ſince of the proper uſe of his right 
arm; and a captain, who once had ſcolded 
him without reaſon, to be afflicted with a de- 
ficiency in his ſpeaking organs, ſince that ac- 
cident had happened: In ſhort, ſtrange things 
were every where related of Volkert, and in 
8 G5 ſo 


— 
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ſo ſerious a manner, that no impartial man 


would laugh at thoſe reports. 


I had not, as yet, had an opportunity of 


getting more nearly acquainted with that 
wonderful man, and I muſt confeſs, I was 


not very deſirous of being introduced to him, 
for I always treated with ſcorn ſuch ſuperna- 
tural events, yet I never liked to make thoſe 


matters a ſubject for ridicule, 


Some of my comrades were frequently in- 
clined to have a fun, as they uſed to call it, and 
to requeſt the ſorcerer, Volkert, to raiſe up 
the ghoſt. of one of their companions, who 


had died ſuddenly, in order to aſk his depart- 


ed ſpirit, whether he had found pretty girls 


and good wine in the other world; but [ 


always diſſuaded them from it, endeavouring 
to direct them to ſome other amuſement :— 


Mean while the rumour of Volkert's exploits 
inereaſed from day to day, and ſome people 
would ſwear ſolemnly, that they had ſeen and 


converſed 
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converſed with their departed relations, 
through his aſbſtance. 


Amongſt thoſe who related ſuch ſtrange 
things of Volkert, was a woman, whoſe huf- 
band had died ſuddenly ſome months ago, 
and entreated her, before he expired, not to 
give her daughter in 1afS to a certain 
tradeſman who had courted her. The girl 
doated on the young man, and he likewiſe was 
exceeding fond of her; the diſtreſs this young 
couple felt, at that fad and cruel prohibition, 
cannot be expreſſed by wards; their grief 
was unſpeakable when they were thus unex- - 
pectedly removed for ever from the happi- 
neſs of being united by the bonds of holy 
wedlock, juſt when they flattered themſelves. 
to have reached the aim of their fondeſt 


Volkert was quartered in the ſame ſtreet, 
where the unhappy girl's mother lived. . She 
requeſted him to find out, by means of his 
ſupernatural {kill, what reaſon might have in- 

G6 duced: 


| 
f 
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- ,. duced her departed huſband to forbid his 


daughter, on his death- bed, to marry the man 
of her choice, though he had not only never 


had the leaſt objection againſt that union, 
but alſo had always looked upon it with the 


greateſt ſatisfaction. Volkert promiſed to 


take the matter into conſideration, and an- 


ſwered, ſom© days after, that the deceaſed | 
himſelf muſt be * to. 


1 The poor girl was very much frightened 


at this declaration, however, the hope of be- 


ing at laſt united to the darling of her love- 
ſick heart, revived her ſpirits, and ſhe con- 
ſented at length to ſuffer the reſt of her pa- 
rent to be diſturbed. The mother refuſed 
for a conſiderable time to conſent to it, how- 
ever, at laſt ſhe agreed to Volkert's propo- 
ſal, and the day, or rather the night, for the 


execution of the conjuration was fixed. The 
mother, added the Auſtrian, has related to 


me the whole r and I will let her 
ſpeak herſelf. 


cc It 
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ce It was on a Saturday,” ſaid the good old 
woman, when ve were aſſembled in a back 
« room, the ſame wherein my late huſband 
« had breathed his laſt, myſelf, my daugh- 
« ter, her lover, and two of my neighbours . 
being preſent; at eleven o'clock we began 
« to ſing, as Volkert had ordered us, pene- 
ce tential hymns and 'pſalms till the clock 
« ſtruck twelve, when we left off ſinging 
te and Volkert entered the room, clad in a 
c white garment, barefoot, and with a pale 
ec and diſordered countenance ; under his arm 
« he carried a black carpet, a naked fword, 
& and a crucifix, and in each hand a lighted 
« taper. As ſoon as he entered the room, 
« he beckoned us to riſe, and made a ſign not 
to utter a word; then he placed a table 
in the middle of the room, covered it with 
te the black carpet, arid put the crucifix and 
« the tapers upon it, holding the ſword in 
.« his hand: This done, he took out of his 
« pocket a bottle with conſecrated water, 
* and ſprinkled us and the floor with it, — 
e After we had pulled off our ſhoes and 


cc « ſtockings, 
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e ſtockings, he burned perfumes in a chaf. 
« fing-diſh, and began the conjuration, 
s mumbling many myſterious words, and 
* brandiſhing his ſword as if fighting with an 
e inviſible enemy; at once the combat ſeem- 
te ed to ceaſe, he grew quiet, and turning 
-« towards us who had been ſtanding round 
« him, exclaimed, “ have ſucceeded, he is 
c coming!“ 


«A thick ſmoke overdarkened ſuddenly 


e the room, the lights were extinguiſhed, 
© and a ſhiny figure, reſembling in a moſt 
te ſtriking manner my deceaſed huſband, . 


* 2 


« Aſk him, ſaid the Necromancer, «aſk 
c him before he vaniſhes.” 


tc | ſhuddered, ſeized with horror, and was 
< unable to utter a ſingle word: My daugh- 
ce ter was in the fame ſituation : The phan- 
<« tom gave us a ghaſtly look, ſhaking his 
« head, 11 denying ſomething. The Ne- 


©« Cromancer 
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«© exomancer exhorted us once more to aſk 
« the ſpectre, and one of my neighbours ' 


« Godfried Burger,” anſwered the p 
in a hollow woeful accent. 


« May 5 daughter W Anthony 
«© Smith?“ 


« No! no!” replied the apparition, gave a 
deep hollow groan, and ſhook his head in a 
ghaſtly manner. | | 


« Why not?” reſumed my neighbour. 
The phantom ſhuddered, lifting up his 
hands in a menacing - manner, ſtaggered 


back, and, when diſappearing, added in a 
moſt rue ful vodent, 


« He is her brother!” 


© Night 
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cc 
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cc 


cc 


c 


cc Night ſurrounded us, the Necromancer 
puſhed the window open, and the tapers 
began again to burn, Now I could breathe 
again, and looking anxiquſiy around, be- 
held my poor child ſtretched on the floor 
in a fainting fit: The unhappy girl reco- 
vered ſoon, but, alas! her reaſon was gone. 
We were ſeized by the chilly hand of hor- 
ror when we beheld her roving like a fran- 
tic perſon, wringing her hands, in a griſly 
manner, tearing her diſhevelled hair, and 
beating her breaſt in an agony of deſpair. 
A burning fever had diſordered her mind, 
and, alas! after three days ſhe was no more! 
Wild defpair drove her lover into the wide 
world, and heaven knows whether he 1s 
ſtill alive, or has fallen a victim of his 


wretched fate. I am a poor diſconſolate 


mother, and haunted by the agonizing 
pangs of a tormenting conſcience, can find 
neither reſt nor comfort here below; the 
ſpirit of my poor child, murdered, by my 
conſent to that wicked infernal tranſaction, 


hovers conſtantly before my bewildered 
« fancy; 
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« fancy; my peace is gone for ever; I dare 
« not to pray to the ſupreme ruler of the 
« world, for comfort and mercy, though he 
c who dwelleth in heaven knows that I re- 
« luctantly conſented to that wicked tranſ- 
« action, for no other reaſon but to promote 
c the happineſs of my murdered child, mur- 
« dered by her own mother, who ought to 
« have been her guardian angel! O! God 
« of mercy, what ! what will become of me, 
« when I ſhall be called to the tribunal of the 
* All- ſeeing! when I ſhall behold her ſtand- 
ec ing before the Supreme Judge, and hear her 
' & accuſe me in the face of heaven as her mur- 
e derer? How ſhall I, how can I anſwer the 
te ſtern queſtions of him, who has entruſted 
et her to my care, to watch with a mother's 
' © tenderneſs, over her life and happineſs? -I 
e tremble, ſeized with chilly horror, when 
« my frantic mind anticipates that awful mo- 
te ment, when he who ſitteth on the throne 
« of majeſty ſhall, with the voice of thunder, 
© fay unto me, wretch! who haſt cruelly mur- 
: © dered thy child, depart from me into ever- 
-- — <p 
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e laſting fire, prepared for the devil and hi; 
« angels!—Alas! I feel already within my 

ce breaſt, the worm that ſhall never die, and 

the fire that ſhall not be quenched.” 


Having thus given vent to her grief, ſhe 
tore her hair in wild agony, beating her breaſt, 
and the tears of ſorrow trickled down her 
cheeks— ſhe appeared a griſly ghaſtly figure. 


Her narrative, though incredible i in the 
higheſt degree, made an unſpeakable impreſ- 
ion on me. I behdld the poor diſconſolate 

mother, ſtanding before me in an agony of 

- ynutterable grief; ſaw the briny tears of her 

who had with her own eyes witneſſed the ap- 

parition, and heard her bemoan her unhappy 
. Having muſed awhile on theſe dreadful 
events, I felt an ardent deſire to unfold the 


myſtery hanging over that wonderful tranſ- 
action; 
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action; or, if I ſhould not ſucceed, to convince 
myſelf, by my own experience, of Volkert's 
ſupernatural ſKill. 


I interrogated the woman about ſeveral 
circumſtances, which had appeared to me ra- 
ther ſuſpicious; and aſking her, at laſt, whe- 
ther ſhe had any reaſon to think that the lover 
of her daughter had really been a ſon of her 
| deceaſed huſband, ſhe was prevented, by her 
tears and ſobs from anſwering that queſtion, 
| therefore diſmiſſed her, with the firm reſa- 
ution to make the ſtricteſt inquiries at her 

neighbours, which I did the ſame day, but all 
my endeavours to unfold that myſterious 
tranſaction proved abortive; they could tell 
me no more than what I had known already, 
repeating the unhappy widows tale without 
any material alterations; I was leſt in the dark 
and found myſelf neceſſitated to check my 
ardent curioſity. 


I now waited with impatience for an op- 
portunity of witneſſing Volkert's ſkill, being 
determined 
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determined to be prefent if he ſhould perform 
another tranſaction of that kind. 


I went to him, requeſting him to give me 
notice if he ſhould happen to make a new 
experiment, and to admit me as a ſpectator : 
He heſitated not to give me his word, but 
ſeemed very little inclined to perform his 
promiſe, being terrified by the laſt tranſaction 
and its fatal conſequences ; the whole town 
talked of it, and the widow was ſued at law 
on account of the death of her daughter, 
Volkert was prohibited by his general from 
making any farther experiment of that kind. 
He had not mentioned to me that interdic- 
tion of his commanding officer, yet I per- 
ceived that my requeſt gave him ſome unea- 
ſineſs, which I took for miſtruſt when ] after- 
Wards came to know that circumſtance. 


A few months after my application to him, 
a new accident happened, which gave him an 
opportunity to exhibit an aſtoniſhing proof 


of his ſupernatural (kill, and tempted him 
- forcibly 


Py a” WO 
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forcibly to diſregard the earneſt prohibition 
of his general, 


A friend of mine happened to fall out with 
a foreign officer, who had been viſiting his 
parents, the foreigner challenged my friend, 
who moſt readily conſented to decide the 
quarrel by the ſword. Buſineſs of the greateſt 
conſequence obliged the foreigner to depart 
in the night preceding the morning on which 
the duel was to be fought—he wrote a note 


to my friend, promiſing upon his honor to 


appear at the appointed place on the ninth 
day, and my brother officer conſented to the 


delay. 


I and a few more officers of our regiment 
paid a viſit to my friend who had been chal- 
lenged, two days before the duel was to be 
fought; we were in high ſpirits, played, eat 
and drank amid the cheerful laughter of mer- | 
riment, not recollecting, that after three days 
our hoſt, perhaps, might be no more : He 
himſelf appeared to have entirely forgotten 

| | the 
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the quarrel, till he at laſt, at the cloſe of our 

merriment, recollected the duel he was going 

to fight, telling me who was to be his ſe⸗ 
cond, to remind him the following day of his 


killing buſineſs, left his valiant adverſary, 
Captain T—, might wait in vain for him. 


«© Upon my ſoul,” added he, heated with 
wine, I with he was here now, d—m me 
« if I would not ſend him to Paradiſe, to 
« reſt in Abraham's boſom.” 


0 by, brother,” exclaimed one of the 
viſitors, could you not have him ſummon- 
e ed hither by Volkert?“ 


- © That would indeed be excellent fun!” 
reſumed my friend, but you know Volkert 
cc dare not do it, we muſt of courſe let him 
e alone; yet, if the raſcal does not come the 
« day after to-morrow, Volkert muſt be ap- 
« plied to, and, even if I ſhould be obliged 
« to aſk the general's permiſſion, he ſhall 

3 e conjure 


NECROMANCER. 143 


ec conjure him hither, that I may pierce his 
« cowardly foul.” 


An anni buero rewarded this unripe 
joke of our Jovial hoſt, we ſeparated, and I 
went home, loſt in profound meditation. 
Having ſome reaſon to ſuſpe& that Baron 
T— would let us wait in vain, his departure 
having been ſo abrupt, I thought this would 
prove a fair opportunity of putting Volkert's 
ſupernatural power to the teſt. At laſt I re- 
ſolved to wait quietly the iſſue of that affair, 
and if T— ſhould give us the ſlip, to try 
whether I could be able to perſuade Volkert 
to give us a ſample of his ſkill. 


Though I had unjuſtly doubted Baron 
T—'s courage, as it will appear in the fe- _ 
quel of my narrative, yet what we had ſuſ- 

pected happened afterwards. 


The day fixed for the duel came, but no 
Baron T— appeared: We waited for him 
ſix hours, and ſtill he did not come. Now I 

haſtengd 


— 
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haſtened to Volkert without telling a Gilabl 
of my deſign to my friends: The myſterious 
man ſmiled as I entered the room, and ap- 
peared to have a little more confidence in 
- my. honeſty than when I paid him my firſt 
viſit. .1 broke the buſineſs to him without 
circumlocution, and he ſeemed not unwilling 
to chaſtiſe the foreign officer for his want of 
courage, yet he endeavoured to make me 
ſenſible of the diſagreeable conſequences which 
| likely would ariſe, if the tranſaction ſhould 
tranſpire. I ſummoned up all my little rhe- 
toric, and refuted his objections, by aſſuring 
him, that my friends would give him their 
word of honor never to betray him, and thus 
- ſcreen him from every diſagreeable conſe- 
quence ; and that, if an unforeſeen accident 

ſhould unhappily make the tranſaction known, 
our joint interference ſhould fave him from 

puniſhment. 


Theſe arguments, accompanied by golden 
encouragements, conquered at laſt all his re- 
maining fear; he promiſed to ſerve me at an) 

time 


DS. x 9. 4. | 
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time, however he entreated me not to invite 
too great a number of friends, that the. dan- 
ger of detection might not be Increaſed with- 
out need. Having promiſed to act according 
to his deſire, I left him with the greateſt ſa- 
tisfaction, and went directly to my diſappoint- 
ed friend, who was railing with much aſpe- 
rity againſt the cowardice of his adverſary. 


«© What, brother, exclaimed I, © what will 
« all this anger boot thee? It certainly will 
* not give courage to Baron T—, and thou 

« canſt not be blamed on account n 
« gentleman- like behaviour, having not 
« challenged him. There are a great many 
« who would be glad to ſneak off fo cheaply 
« and yet ſo glorioully ; you rather ought - 
« to pity the white-livered: fellow, than to 
ebe angry with him, yet, if you like; we 


may hit him a 3 nne * 


10 it. 7 


Not knowing whether my friend would 


approve my plan or not, I pronounced the 


vol. I. H laſt 


Pry 
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laſt words in a jocoſe tone, to ſecure a fair re- 
treat, in caſe he ſhould not reliſh my pro- 


How elſe,” reſumed I, could one get 
c at him, than by forcing him to wait on us? 
Didſt thou not lately ſwear to have him 
« conjured hither by Volkert, if he ſhould 


" give us the ſlip?” 


My friend God at firſt to be offended, 
looking upon my propoſal as an unſeaſonable 
joke; but when I went on talking of Volkert, 
and his occult arts, he aſked me at laſt, © Se- 
C riouſly, friend, deſt thou believe in the ſe- 
* cret arts of that fellow?” 


« ] believe nothing,” replied I, what 
ce have not ſeen; let us make a trial how far 
te the common talk of his ſupernatural arts 


« deſerves being credited.” 


He ſtared at me with aſtoniſhment, aſking 


me, after a ſhort paule, | 
| «« Poſt 
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« Doſt thou expect to prevail on that 
* * to agree with our wiſhes?” 


* What wouldſt thou ay, replied I, *. if 
he had already conſented to give us his aſ- 

« ſiſtance? 

My friend ſtared again at me, and enchim- 
ed at laſt, with viſible ſatistaction, | 


« Well then, let us ſce what honeſt Vel- 
« kert ae FS 


Every thing requiſite for the accompliſh- 
ment of our defign was now talked over and 
ſettled. Two of our brother officers, whoſe 
diſcretion we could rely upon, were choſen to 
be of the party, and my friend agreed to win 
them over to our purpoſe, 


I returned to Volkert, and was not a little 
ſurpriſed when I found him leſs willing than 
ever to aſſiſt us in our undertaking: He pre- 


tended to have pondered my propoſal, but 
H 2 thought 
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thought it too dangerous to exert his ſuper- 
natural knowledge in the preſent caſe, be- 
cauſe the conjuring of a living perſon could 
have the moſt dreadful conſequences, which 


$4 very likely might happen on the Preſent oc- 


caſion, becauſe the Baron ſeemed not at all 
to be over-ſtocked with courage. Though! 
could not contradict him, yet I endeavoured 
once more to diſpel his apprehenfions, by 
the repeated aſſurance to ſcreen him, with 
the aſſiſtance of my friends, againſt every diſ- 
agreeable conſequence. At length he ap- 
peared to be eaſy in reſpect to that point; yet 
he did not think it convenient to execute our 
deſign in the apartment of my friend, but 
when I propoſed my room, he conſented, 
after many perſuaſions, to look at it. Having 
gained his conſent, I left him with rapturous 
Joy. ; | | I % 


Volkert came. the next day to my lodg- 
ings, faithful to his promiſe, but having look- 
ed over my apartments, he raiſed new objec- 

tions, telling me that none of my rooms were 
| | fit 
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fit for the undertaking. I could not conceal 
my diſpleaſure, which he, men dic not 
ſeem to notice. 


At laſt he made me another propoſal be- 
fore he left me, offering to ſpeak to an honeſt 
tradeſman, who had an empty room, which 
would exactly fit his purpoſe, and; as he 
hoped, be at our ſervice, if we would but 
make a reaſonable acknowledgment to its 
owner. I conſented to that propoſal, Vol- 
kert went away, and returned after half an 
hour with the joyful tidings that he had pre- 
vailed on the man to let us have- the room, 
fixing, at the ſame time, the enſuing night, for 
the execution of our deſign. He requeſted me 
to repair to the place of rendezvous after” 
nine o'clock, deſcribing the ftreet and the 
houſe ſo minutely that I could not mils it. 
Having reminded me once more of my pro- 
miſe, he left my room, and I went out to tell 
my friend and our two aſſociates to reſort in 
good time, to the place of appointment. At 
eight o'clock they came to my apartment, 
H 3 burning 
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burning with impatience to witneſs the my- 
ſteripus tranſaction, and we haſtened a quarter 
before nine o'clock, to the houſe where our 
curioſity was to be ſatisficd. 


I knew the owner of the room which Vol- 

kert had choſen, as a worthy, honeſt man: 
When we entered his houſe he accoſted us 
with much good nature, requeſting leave to 
be admitted to the experiment, which we the 
more readily conſented to when he cautioned 
us to be on our guard againſt the cunning of 
Volkert, whom he very much ſuſpected to 


be an artful impoſtor. 


I, for my part, added he, have taken 
“ all poſſible care to prevent the Necro- 
4 mancer from impoſing upon us, and I would 
*« lay any thing that we ſhall catch ham in 
« ſome foul play or other.” 


When we e told him, that impoſition would be 
impoſſible, becauſe the gentleman who was to 


be ſummoned was ſtill alive, he burſt out into 
a 
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2 Joud laughter, requeſting us to wait in his 
parlour till Volkert ſhould call us up fairs. 


He will not be diſturbed,in ks toilſome 
« labour,” addecł he, Gniling, and has made 
cc the whole evening ſuch a tremendous noiſc, 
« that one ſhould think he had been hunting 
« up and down the whole infernal crew of 
« his ſatanic Majeſty.” | 


Time paſſed quickly on in the company 
of that queer good-natured man, who fetched 
two bottles of excellent old wine, bidding us 
to be of good cheer. The clock ſtruck ten 
before we were aware of it, and as ſoon as the 
laſt ſtroke was heard, Volkert entered the 
parlour, holding a lighted taper in his hand, 
his looks were wild and ghaſtly, his face pale, 
and every muſcle of his countenance diſtorted, 
as if ſome horrid accident had filled him with 
terror. Every ſmile of merriment took its 
flight as he entered the room, our jovial mood 
was checked at once, and our faces grew 

deadly wan, like his, bearing all the marks 

| — * of 
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of ſecret awe. "He beckoned us to follow 
him, and we obeyed his ſolemn command 
like machines, forgetting where we were. 


He led the way, with tottering knees, in 
ay:#nl folemn filence, and we followed him 
with beating hearts, expecting to behold un- 
heard and wondrous things. We ſtepped 
into a ſpacious room, in the back part of which 
we ſaw a little door, Volkert opened it, lead- 
ing us through an empty narrow anti- cham- 
ber to a folding door; there he ſtopped, 
looking back with a ghaſtly boding aſpect, 
and put the key in the lock - now he turned 
it ſlowly. and carefully, the folding door flew 
ſuddenly open, a thick-ſmoke broke from it, 


as we entered, and darkened at firſt all the 


| objects around. 


Ere long, I obſerved in the back part of 
the ſpacious apartment a human figure clad 
in a white garment. The ſmoke evaporated 
by degrees through the open door, and the 
figure grew brighter and brighter, and, ad- 

| vancing 
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vancing a ſew ſteps towards it, I fancied to 


diſcern ſome known lineaments. The ſmoke 


was now entirely evaporated, and the viſion 


hovered clear and diſcernable before our ga- 


king looks; I ſhuddered back when I be- 
held the exact image of Baron T— before 


me. His tall ſlender figure, clad in a White 


night gown, ſtruck our ſenſes with awe, as 
he ſtood motionleſs before us—his looks de- 
noted a man in the agony of death, his long 
black hair covered partly his pallid woe-worn 


cheeks, floating! in a grily manner down his 


ſhoulders. 


The viſion ſtared at me and my compa- 
nions with a ghaſtly rueful aſpect, it made my 
blood congeal, thrilling my ſoul with deadly 
horror; my hair roſe up like briſtles, and I 
ſtaggered back towards my friends, who were 
ſtanding by the door like lifeleſs ſtatues, their 
faces wan, their looks bewildered—they re- 
ſembled midnight ſpectres, juſt riſen from the 


_ yawning grave. I collected all the ſmall re- 


lics of courage, advancing again ſome paces. 
7. We! towards 
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towards the dreadful phantom, and fo the 
viſion hovering nearer, making ſome feeble 
Ggns with his left hand. I made an attempt 

to ſpeak, but what I faid I do not know. — 
The phantom uttered not a word, but was 
ſtill making anxious ſigns with his left arm. 
Now I underſtood what he meaned—the right 
arm hung in a ſling as if fractured. 


Ass ſoon as I comprehended this panto- 
mime, the phantom ſtaggered back, a dark 
miſt aroſe from under his feet and ſurrounded 
the viſion by degrees 'till we at laſt could ſee 
him no more. I panted for breath, my ſenſes 
forſook me, an horrid humming noiſe filled 
my ears, my eyes grew dim, I ſtaggered to 
the wall and was nearly fainting. ' At once I 
felt my ſenſes returning, and, opening my 
eyes, beheld myſelf in a ſpacious empty room, 
my companions around me, panting for breath 
like myſelf — Volkert was no where to be 
ſeen, | 


It 
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© It laſted a good while before we could en- 
tirely recover the proper uſe of our benumbed 
ſenſes. My comrades were chilled with hor- 
ror, and every one ſeemed to aſk his neigh- 
bour, by his inquiſitive looks, whether what 
our ſenſes had wieneffed had been a deluding 
dream or reality. 


The landlord was ſtanding behind me, 
trembling like my companions, with croſſed 
arms and downcaſt looks, buried in profound 
meditation, and exhibiting a woful picture of 
pallid fright; at length he begged us to follow 
him down ſtairs, and we went into the par- 
lour with dejected ſpirits, he offered us a 
diſh of tea, but-we refuſed ſtaying any longer, 
gave him two louis d'ors, and left his houſe. 


The next morning I awoke, wearied and 


_ 'difpirited, having had only a few, moments 
of reſtleſs Neep. I expected Volkert would 
come to fetch his ſtipulated reward, but 
I was diſappointed, and eſteemed him higher 
for his ſeeming diſintereſtedneſs. At noon 
H 6 my 
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my friend who had been challenged paid me 
2 viſit. FF 


e Brother,” exclaimed he, as he entered 

the room, © tell me, what did the viſion of 

ec laſt night mean by the anxious motion of 
te his arm?“ 


ce That his- 1 arm was fractured, re- 
plied I * | | 


ty There, read that letter, reſumed he, 
throwing an open letter on the table; I took 
it up and read as follows: 


on — — — —— 
r 
An unhappy accident prevents me from 


fulfilling my promiſe, the day after to-mor- 
row, having been thrown from my horſe and 


fractured my right arm. However, as ſoon 


as 1 ſhall have dufficient Rrength to make a 
journey 
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journey of twenty leagues, I ſhall inſiſt upon. 
your giving me ſatisfaction. I am fully per- 
ſuaded that you would not ſuſpect me of foul 
play, though I ſhould not have ſent you the 
incloſed certificate; yet, not to give you the 
leaſt room to ſuſpe& my honor, and to ſcreen 
_ yourſelf by mean ſubterfuges, I ſend you the 
encloſed certificate of our Surgeon-Major. 
Within ſix weeks at fartheſt I hope to re- 
cover the uſe of my right arm, by the ſkill of 
that honeſt man, till then I remain, without 
either ſpite or enmity, 


Baron 1—. 


Signed with my left hand. 


I gazed in dumb amazement at my friend, 
who was walking up and down the room with 
haſty ſteps, and in a penſive attitude. 


4 Well, 
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1 Well, exclaimed he at length, what 
ce doſt thou think of that letter? It was, as I 
“ ſuppoſe, only owing to the careleſſneſs of 
the poſtman, that I received it ſo late. The 
ce certificate cannot be ſuſpected, and I would 
tc have believed the Baron though he ſhould 
e not have ſent it.” 


I remained ſilent, reading over again and 
again the letter of the unfortunate T—, The 
preceding night and the whole morning 1 
had been wavering between doubt and belief, 
but now I was convinced of the Necroman- 
cer's ſkill, as I am till, and dreaded to ſee 
his face. At length I ſuffered. myſclf to be 
perſuaded by my friend to pay him a viſit; 
he was not at home, and we went ſeveral 
times to his lodgings without ſeeing: him, till 
we at laſt, on the third day, met him on the 
parade. I approached him, and my three fel- 
low adventurers did the fame, Volkert wanted 
to give us the ſlip, when he faw us coming 

towards him, however we came up with him, 
and with — 2 perſuaded him to 


come 
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come to my lodgings in the afternoon—ha- 
ving promiſed to-meet us, he went. inſtantly 
away with haſty ſteps. 


At three o'clock he made his appearance, 


We ſhewed him the Baron's letter having 
read it with apparent unconcern, he ſaid, that 


he as well as ourſelves had known the con- 
tents of it three days ago. We perſuaded 
him with great difficulty to accept four louis 
d' ors for his trouble, and he promiſed to ſee 
us now and then, and to convince us of his 
warmeſt | gratitude by every ſervice in his 
power, if we would but promiſe him, on our 
word of honor, never to deſire him any. more 


to raiſe up * 


I have ſuffered very much, added he, 


and I am determined to expoſe myſelf na 


« more to like dangers: I am afraid ſome 


« additional diſaſter awaits me. Baron T— 


is no poltroon, winch I am glad of, but I 
« fear, I fear leſt — 


Here 
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Here he ſtopped, taking up his hat; we 
aſked for the reaſon of his apprehenſions, en- 
treating him to ſpeak without reſerve, but all 
was 1n vain, and he left the room with theſe 
words, = 4 wiſh all may end well.” 


we could not dee the meaning 
of theſe words, and did indeed not much mind 
them, my friend being quite unconcerned 
about the ducl, which we thought Volkert 


had been hinting at. 


Eight days were now elapſed without any 
difagreeable accident. None of us had ſpoken 
a word, as well of our adventure as of the 
due], but on the ninth day we were reminded 
of it in a moſt terrible manner : My friend 
entered my apartment at a very early hour, 
with a pallid difordered countenance, flinging 
a folded letter on the table. I took it up, 
ſeized with terrible apprehenſions, and faw 
that it was a ſecond letter from Baron T—. 
If you will give me leave, gentlemen, I will 
read 
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read it to you—we all conſented to it, and he 
read as follows. 


£c Sir, 


Having recovered my ſtrength a little, 
I haften to requeſt you to acquaint me with 
the particulars of a dreadful accident, which 
you, Without doubt, will be able to. unfold. - 


In che night ſucceeding the day which was 
fixed for our meeting, an accident happened 


to me which I cannot unriddle, and moſt wil- 


. lingly would ſuppoſe to have been nothing 
but the deluſion of a diſordered imagination; 


if not, many of my friends had witneſſed the 
unſpeakable ſufferings I have endured. I was 


ſeized after eight o'clock in the even- 
ing, with an agony more terrible and excru- 
ciating than that of a dying perſon, expiring 
amid the moſt pungent horrors and torments 
ola violent death. Drops of cold ſweat be- 


dewed 
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dewed my face, a chilly trembling ſhook my 
limbs vielently, and the leaden hue of death 
rendered my countenance wan. I hoped to 
find relief if I was to walk up and down the 
room; however I was ſeized by the burning 
fangs of ſtill greater, ſtill more agonizing 
pains, and the deſpondency preying on my 
bewildered fancy increaſed every minute. I | 
ſhivered and trembled in ſuch a manner that 
the chattering of my teeth could be heard at 
a great diſtance ; all my muſcles were con- 
tracted, by horrid convulſions ; the pangs of 
- excruciating agony increaſed for two hours 
of infernal torture, till at laſt, my friends de- 
ſpairing of my life, carried me to bed, there 
I lay for half an hour as if my ſpirit had been 
ſeparated from my body, which really has 
been the caſe.. I can give no better deſcrip- 
tion of the laſt degree of my agonizing pains, 
than by comparing my feelings with the tor- 
ments of one, whoſe whole frame ann 
bl Ps! with a red hot iron. 


"4 | 4875 Aſter 
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After that terrible ſhock I was in a ſtate of 


tethargy, but I dreamed an horrid frightful 
dream. Methought I was violently dragged 
away from my weeping friends, and, on a ſud- 
den beheld myſelf in the company of ſome 
| known perſons, who ſeemed to be highly de- 


lighted with my torments, and inflicted ſtill 


greater pangs, on my wo-worn frame. 


T Suddenly I recovered my recollection, to 


the utter aſtoniſhment of my afflicted friends, 
but I awoke in ſuch a pitiful ſtate of weak- 


neſs, that every one preſent, and even the phy- 
ſician who attended me deſpaired of my re- 


covery. They all are of opinion that my 


enemies muſt have effected thoſe infernal tor- 


ments by ſupernatural, means, and I myſelf 


cannot think otherwiſe. You certainly muſt 


bave ſome knowledge of that ſhameleſs hor- 

rid tranſaction, and it is you to whom I ought 
to apply for an explanation. I expect your 
anſwer by the returning mail. I repeat it 
once more, you muſt know the particulars of 


| that internal tranſaction, &c. &c. 


The 


* 
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The impreſſion this letter made on us, re- 
ſumed the Auſtrian, cannot be deſcribed. ] 
read in the countenance of my friend the bit- 
tereſt reproaches, for having ſeduced him to 
employ the infernal arts of Volkert to ſo 
ſhameleſs a purport. | 


| The ferious unhappy turn which this dark 
tranſaction began to take, made us appre- 
hend that it would end with a moſt melan- 
- holy cataſtrophe, yet all our apprehenſions 
were trifles light as air in compariſon to the 
dreedful anxiety which poor Volkert was 
overwhelmed with, when theſe ſaid tidings 
were reported to him. We now. plainly com- 
prehended the tendency of the myſterious 
words he had uttered, when we had ſeen him 
laſt I never ſaw a man in a more diſtreſſing 
ſituation than he was as he peruſed the Ba- 
ron's letter. His agony rendered him almoſt 
diſtracted, when he came ta. the concluſion 
of that melancholy epiſtle. He wrung his 
hands in wild deſpair, was beating his brealt, 
and tearing his hair, exclaiming in an accent 
| _— 
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of f unſpeakable agony, c am undone! I am 
undone !”? 


Then he fell on his knees, imploring us for 
God's ſake to ſpare him, and to ſave him 
from 1gnominy and ruin. I have foreſeen 
« jt,” groaned he, I have foreſeen it; O 
« had I but that time not ſuffered myſelf to 
« be deluded to lend an helping hand to that 
« wicked infernal tranſattion!” 


We did all that lay in our power to make 
him eaſy, and promiſed him to take all diſ- 
agreeable conſequences upon ourſelves; how- - 
ever, he would not liſten to the comfort v we 
adminiſtered to him. 


41 am too much known, exclaimed he, 
and leſt us in wild NR. - 


I now conſulted with my friend what was 
to be done, and we agreed at laſt that it woud 
be beſt not to anſwer the Baron's letter, but 
quietly to await his arrival. Volkert; who 
| was 
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was now more ſubmiſſive .and humble than 
ever, came frequently to ſee us, and approved 
our reſolution ; but he was always in the 
greateſt anxiety when the idea of the Baron's 
arrival croſſed his mind. Mean while the 
time when we were to expect the * drew 
nearer and nearer, 


Six weeks were now nearly elapſed ſince 
we had received his laſt letter. One morn- 
ing as I was reading, and ſmoaking my pipe, 
with much tranquillity, my ſervant entered 

my room, telling me, a foreign officer deſired 
to ſee me. Not ſuſpecting that I ſhould be 
the firſt perſon to whom the Baron would 
give notice of his being arrived, I was ſtruck 
with ſurpriſe when I beheld Baron T— be- 
fore me, and I cannot but confeſs that I was 
ſeized with horror, when I ſaw him. The 
marks of a recent dangerous illneſs were till 
_ viſible on his pale countenance ; his gloomy 
melancholy afpe& ſtrongly denoted the ſuf- 
ferings of a deeply afflicted mind, and his 
23 horribly reminded me of the 
deteſtable 

6 
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deteſtable dark tranſaction of that unhappy 
fatal night. He entered my room bowing 
filently, and began, after a portentous _ 
to addreſs. me thus: 


« Sir, you are the ſecond of Mr. C—, 
« who has injured me in a moſt glaring and 
« diſgraceful manner; firſt, by having in- 
« ſulted me in public, and then by having 
« employed infernal arts to torment me; I 
« dare ſay you are no ſtranger to the horrid 
* means your friend has made uſe of in 
order to let me feel his wrath: I will 
not publicly accuſe your friend of that 
« black ſhameleſs tranſaction, the dreadful 
effects of which you can ſtill read in my 
« countenance; however, he ſhall anſwer me 
« with his heart's blood, for that ignomi- 
« nious tranſaction, and for the ſufferings he 
e has made me undergo. I have written to 
him, but he has not thought it proper to 
« anſwer my letter, which is a certain 
proof of his having been concerned in that 
Y horrid deed, the reality of which I am now 

( _ 


ir 
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TP fully convinced of; I know every thing 
cc even the wretch who has aſſiſted in the 


<< performance of that diabolical buſineſs. Do 
« not aſk me how I came to know it.” 


He ſpoke this with ſuch an emphaſis, tha: 
T was unable to utter a- ſingle word in de- 
fence of my friend, and he appearing not to 
expect any thing of that kind, added, afier a 


; ſhort pauſe, 


« My. arm is not yet fit to manage 05 
word, for which reaſon I requeſt, he may 
«bring with him two brace of piſtols. You 
« * tell this your friend, I hope he will not 
* gblige me to force him to accept my terms. 
« At ſeven o'clock next morning I ſhall be 
« at the ſpot we have appointed long ago, 
« till then farewell, and tell your friend that 
« have not waited on him, becauſe he pre- 
* fers to converſe with unbodied beings, and 
e that I have written to him no more be- 
e cauſe he has not thought er to anſwer 
8 Gs laſt letter.” 8 

pf | 80 


NECROMANCER. 169 


So ſaying, the Baron roſe and leſt me in 
ſuch perplexity, that I was nat able to utter 


a word in reply. My friend was not lefs 
frightened than myſelf, when I told him, his 


antagoniſt pretended to know the whole of 
our ſecret: tranſaction. The remainder of 


the day was ſpent it preparations for the duel, 
and in ſettling all -the affairs of my l in 
caſe he ſhould be killed. 


Volkert came in the evening as uſual, | be 


| ing afraid of being known to have any con- 
nexion with us: He trembled violently when 


we told him that the Baron was arnved, but 
underſtanding that he would not make pub- 


lic the dreadful wrongs which he had ſuffered, 


the poor fellow. recovered from his fright, 
and offered to aſſiſt the Lieutenant's ſervant 
who was ſcowering his maſter's piſtols. This 
taſk was ſoon finiſhed, the two braces of 


rn cleaned and charged with bullets. 


We ſat down converſing and drinking 
punch till midnight, when Volkert left us 
vor... [ | with 
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with the promiſe to ſee my friend once more 
next morning. He ſeemed little inclined to 
give us his opinion, on the means by which 
the Baron could have got intelligence of the 
conjuration, and the man who had performed 
it; yet he promiſed to tell us next morning 
all he knew about it. I remained with my 
friend the whole night, and began to ſleep a 
little towards morning. At fix o'clock Vol- 
kert interrupted our ſlumber, telling us that 
he came to take leave of us. 


We * at him with aſtoniſhment and 
| Ma: 


“ Yes, gentlemen,” exclaimed he, I am 

«© going to leave this town, and I am very 
“ fortunate that I can do it in an honorable 
«© manner. I promiſed you laſt night, to tell 
*« you how Baron T— has traced out his 
te tormentor; know then, that he has written 
“ to his family the ſame what he wrote to 
* you in his ſecond letter; his relations ſoon 
K — me, being known here as a Ne- 
cromancer 
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« cromancer theſe many years, they gave 
« notice to the governor of the ſuppoſed 
« tranſaction, and he bearing me a great 
« regard, would not meddle with this affair; 
« he has however requeſted my general 
« to remove me to ſome other place, as 
« ſoon as poſſible, which my commanding 
« officer was very willing to grant. He ſent | 
« for me the day before yeſterday, and when | 
c I appeared before him accoſted me thus: 
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ce Volkert, I have warned thee ſeveral times 
« to practiſe no more thine infernal tricks, I 
« expected thou wouldſt ſhew ſome regard 
« for thy General, but ſeeing that all my en- 
« deavours to recall thee to thy duty are 
« fruitleſs, I muſt ſend thee away, yet do not 
c fear that I ſhall be unkind to thee, I know 
thou art a clever fellow, and J will give 
« thee a commiſſion as recruiting officer, 
« which employment, I ſuppoſe, will not be 
« difagreeable to thee, becauſe it will afford 
e thee an opportunity to make a proper 2 
« of thy talents.” 
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« My heart was ready to leap into my 
« mouth for joy, added Volkert, when I 
« heard theſe welcome tidings, for this is the 
ec very fituation I had been hankering after. 
« Yeſterday I received my inſtructions, my 
& commiſſion, and plenty of money, and 1 
ce ſhall ſet off as ſoon as I ſhall have ſeen the 
ce deciſion of Mr. C—'s affair, and begin 
« my new employment with pleaſure and 
« y1igour,” 


We were ſurpriſed to ſee the gloomy me- 
lancholic Volkert on a ſudden ſo cheerful and 
merry, but he did not give us time to diſcloſe 
our aſtoniſhment, taking an haſty leave : — } 
Having wiſhed ſucceſs to my friend, he ſhook 
us heartily by the hand, and told us, that if 
Mr. C— ſhould kill the Baron he expected 
him to join him on the road, s. 


= Perhaps I may chen have abetter oppor- 
_ © tunity to convince you of the love and high 
« eſteem I bear your.” Having promiſed 


to ſee me once more after the duel, if poſſi- 
| ble, 
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ble, he leſt us; however I ſaw him no more. 
The hour fixed for the fight drew nearer 
and nearer. We now took an haſty break- 
faſt and went to the appointed place where 
we found the Baron awaiting our arrival in 
company with a foreign officer his ſecond. 
He was impatient to begin the combat di- 
realy, but I begged him tõ have patience, 
and to remove a little farther from the town, 
into the field, leſt tho report of their piſtols 
might be heard by the centinels on the ram- 
parts. Though the young ſpark thought it 
needleſs to be over cautious, as he ſcornfully 
called it, he conſented at laſt to my propoſal, 
riding a good diſtance farther. We thanked 
him for his readineſs to "I us, and 
alighted. 


The combatants were placed oppoſite each 
other, within the ſhort diſtance of four paces. 
My friend fired firſt, but miſſed his antago- 
niſt; the Baron doing the fame was not more 
' ſucceſsful ; my friend fired a ſecond time, but 
he miſſed his aim once more; Baron T—'s 

I 3 ſecond 
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| ſecond ball grazed his antagoniſt's check; 
Lieutenant C— was vexed, and, ſeeing him 
take up the third piſtol, with a trembling 
hand, I aſked the foreigner whether he was 
ſatisficd ; he ſhook ſilently his head, and my 
friend miſſed him again; the Baron returned 
the ſhot, and his ball entered the ſhoulder of 
C-: I entreated the foreigner to deſiſt from 
_ farther animoſities, however he would not 

liſten to me, and turning with a malicious 
grin towards his ſecond, he took the fourth 
piſtol from his hand; my friend diſcharged 
his into the air, but the Baron, leſs generous, 
took his aim, and his ball whizzed through 
his antagonift's hat; then ſhaking my friend 
ſmiling by the hand, he mounted his horle, 
and rode in full ſpeed to the town, accompa- 
nied by his ſecond. | 


The Lieutenant grew fainter and fainter | 
from the loſs of blood, and all my endeavours 
to ſtop it were fruitleſs. At length my ſer- 
vant, whom I had ſent to town, arrived with 


a coach and a ſurgeon, who declared that the 
wound 
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wound was of no conſequence, and, having 
dreſſed it, we conducted my friend to his 
apartments. 


On our arrival we were told that the Baron 
with his ſecond had been arreſted as they had 
entered the town gate, but nobody could tell 
us who had been the informer. The auditor 
of the regiment made his appearance ſoon 
after, and examined me ſtrictly, yet he aſſured 
me that we had nothing to fear, It is 
« known,” added he, © that your friend has 
« not been the aggreſſor. 


When I begged him to tell me the name 
of that informer, he porn awhile and then 
re plied, 


«Well! J will tell you to whom you owe 
te that kind ſervice, he is no more here, it. 
© was Volkert, the noted Serjeant of Colonel 
«© R—'s regiment.” 


14 « Volkert? 


176 NECROMANCER, 
Volkert?“ exclaimed I, the words dying 
on my hps. 


The auditor affirmed it and left me. I fol- 
lowed him to the door, inquiring whether 
Volkert had faid any thing elſe. 


«IT don't think he has,” replied he, © he 
« departed this morning on the recryit- 
© ing bufineſs, and before he left the town 
« has told the governor, that a foreign officer, 
ce a notorious wrangler, had challenged Lieu- 
« tenant C, and that they were going to 
* fight a duel this morning. The governor ; 
t ordered a file of foldiers to arreſt you, but 
© they were too late. When Baron T— 
* returned to town, he was arreſted along 
« with his ſecond. That 1s all _ know 


of the matter. Ft 


I returned to my wounded friend in a pen- 
five mood, not knowing what to think of 
Volkert's ſtrange procedings. I was inclined 
to look upon this ſtep as a proof of his con- 

cern 
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cern for my friend's ſafety, yet I could not 
conceive why he he had not given earlier 
notice to the governor, having known the 

hour when the duel was to be fought. 


The wound of my friend was not danger- 
ous, and he was able to go abroad after the 
tenth day, when he went to the governor to 


make his ſubmiſſion. Having expected to 


be condemned at leaſt to four weeks con- 
finement, he was ſurpriſed when that gentle- 
man, who was known to be very rigorous, 
diſmiſſed him with a ſlight reprimand. Our 
general took not the leaſt notice of the whole 
tranſaction, and Baron T— returned to his 
garriſon after having been arreſted four weeks. 
All our brother officers ſpoke highly of his 
- noble behaviour, telling us, that he had re- 
jected all the propoſals of his relations to in- 
terfere in his behalf. 


c However,” added the Auſtrian, „I will 
not abuſe your patience any longer, and 
2 "TE conclude my wonderful tale, thinking 

| | 1 [5 cc tq 
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< -to have fully proved my paradoxical opi- 
«© nions, by the account I have given you of 
<<: Volkert's experiment, and I thank you 
ce cordially for your kind attention to my 
long myſterious narrative; you will excuſe 
my prolixity, having been deſirous to give 
« you a faithful account of that ſtrange man. 
« Although I am not. able to. clear up his 
ce character in a more ſatisfactory manner, 
© yet I am convinced that you now will be- 
<« heve that ſpirits can appear to the eye of 
«-mortals..” | 


Here he ended; ſeeming to care little what 
ſenſations his odd tale might have produced 
in the mind of his hearers. The ſerious tone 
in which he had been ſpeaking, and the high 
reſpe& we bore him, prevented us from 
making our obſervations on his tale ; I, for 
my part, could not help thinking it very ex- 
traordinary and fabulous, yet I cquld not har- 


bor. the leaſt miſtruſt in the narrator's ve- 
racity 
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nacity, in deſpite of the ſtruggles of reaſon; 
being fully convinced of his honeſty. My 
deſign of relating to him our adventures at 
the Haunted Caſtle began now to ripen, and I 
was determined to catch the firſt opportunity 
that ſhould offer to 1mpart to him my ſecret. 


The other officers fat in dumb filence, 


ſeeming to ponder how to abide: by their 
firſt opinion without oppoling their. reverend 


antagoniſt ; It is pity,” one of them ex- 


claimed at laſt, after a long ſolemn ſilence, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


c«c 


cc 


* AM 


cc 


cc 


cc 


it is pity, that Volkert is not preſent, for I 
am ſure he would convince us alſo, by oc- 
cular proofs, of a matter which bears ſuch 
evident marks of impoſſibility, in the eye 
of the impartial friend of truth. I do not 
in the leaſt ſuſpect your veracity, being 
fully perſuaded that you are convinced by 
your own experience- of the reality of the 
ſtrange incident you-have related ; yet you 
will not take it unkind if I aſſure you, that 
my reaſon will prevent me from becom- 
ing a convert to your opinions, until I. 


16 « ſhall 
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cc ſhall have been an occular witneſs of an 
ec F as fone 29h.” 


The Auſtrian replied abt a en to that 
ſpeech, but roſe and took up — 


ſilence. 


But, pray Sir,” reſumed another, © have 
* you had no farther account of Volkert? 
* Did he never return from his recruiting 
<« buſineſs.” 


« He 1s dead,” replied the Avftrian, 
« Dead!” we repeated with one voice. 


c He is, repeated the old veteran, coolly, 
« he met with a ſad misfortune in the ſecond. 
« year of his employment; ten of his beſt 
* recruits gave him the ſlip, and, being called 
eto an account for his negligence, he fell 
9 victim of wild deſpair, Ry his brains 
tc out,” 


5 «A 


|  NECROMANCER, 181 
A ſad exit for a Necromancer,“ reſumed 
he who had put the queſtion to the Auſtrian. 


cc But a common one with gentlemen of 
ce that line,” added another, rather forward. 


Ihe Auſtrian gave him a ſtern ſcornful - 
look. | 


« I wiſh Volkert was ſtill alive, faid he 
who lodged at the haunted inn, ©] wiſh he 
« was ſtill alive, he ſoon would reſtore tran- 
« quillity to the houſe of my landlord, and 
put a ſtop to the diſagreeable talk that is 


e rumoured . and ſo hurtful to the poor 
« man.“ 


The Auſtrian made a ſilent bow to the 
company, and left the room. I followed him 
with haſty ſteps, and, coming up with him, 
accoſted him reſpectfully. © You will excuſe 
the liberty I am going to take, to requeſt of 
you a private hearing, wiſhing to — 
« to you * F | 

ce That 
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© That J will hear to-morrow, Interrupt- 
ed he drily; and went _ 


The night bis far advanced I went to 
my lodging. I awoke with the firſt dawn 
of day, aroſe, and, having put on my cloaths, 
waited with impatience till it ſhould ſtrike 
eight o'clock, at which hour I intended to 
pay a viſit to the Auſtrian. It was about five 
o'clock when I got up, and the ſeeming ſlow 
progreſs of time was very painful to me. At 
length the wiſhed for hour arrived, and 1 
went with haſty ſteps to the veteran's lodg- 
ins; He-received me as he was wont to do, 
with great. kindneſs, giving. me a pipe, and 
after I had lighted it he aſked me, what my 
pleafure was: Speak freely, added he 
kindly, I am an honeſt man.” 


After ſome circumlocution I broke the 
matter to him, giving him a full account of 
our adventures at the Haunted Caſtle. He 
tſtened with great attention to my tale, and 


hinting, at the concluſion of it, that I wiſhed 
; OM he 
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he would aſſiſt me in unfolding that myſte- 
rious matter, he looked ſeriouſſy at me with- 
out uttering a word. Having waited ſome 
time for his anſwer with anxious impatience; 
he roſe, and walked up and down the room. 
in profound meditation. 


Friend, faid he at laſt, after a long and; 
painful ſilence, what reaſon have you to en- 
gage in that dangerous undertaking?” = 


. have no other motive,” replied TI, 
« than to chaſtiſe the impoſtors, and to de- 
liver my ſervant from their clutches.“ 


He ſhovuk his head: © Are you certain, 
reſumed he at length, after. a. ſhort pauſe, 
© that your ſervant has not been-affociated: 
« with thoſe nightly-ſportſmen:?” 


I ſtared at him and replied, aſter having 
meditated awhile, No, it is impoſſible, the 


fellow was too honeſt; and what motive 


1 Tou. 


—— 
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e You are right,” interrupted he, it can- 
cc not have been a preconcerted plan, for you 
© have delivered yourſelf to the power of the 
ce ſpirits.” 


He walked again up and down the room 
in a penſive mood, and then exclaimed ſud- 
denly in a determined tone, © Well, I will be 
& one of the party, and, if 1 

< ſet off inſtantly.” 


I eagerly accepted his propoſal, and ha- 

ving put in readineſs every thing neceſſary, 
we agreed to depart in the evening. He 
propoſed to take one of his ſerjeants with 
him, and I reſolved to do the fame. I re- 
turned to my lodging againſt noon, highly 
pleaſed with my ſucceſs, in order to prepare 
- myſelf for a ſpeedy departure. 


Me left F— at eight o'clock in the even- 
ing, nobody was privy to our deſign, and our 
ſerjeants fancied we were going on official 
buſineſs, wondering very much how recruit- 


ing 
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| ing officers in the ſervice of two different 
Princes, could act thus in concord: But on 
the road- we undeceived them, and were much 
rcjoiced that our hoary veterans did not diſ- 
like our enterprize. - 


Three days after our departure from F— 
we arrived within a ſmall diſtance from the 
place of our deftination, without having met 
with any ſiniſter accident. 


Me were now on the ſkirts of the Black 
Foreſt but could ſee no village; the ſpot 
where the houſes leading to the. caftle had be- 
can was deeply imprefſed on my memory: 
I ſhewed to my fellow traveller the rivuler, 
on the borders of which the old man had 
been fitting when we firſt had met him, — 
We looked about for the houſes but we could 
find none. . I did not know what to think of 
the matter, 


Purſuing our route, we aſcended a riſing 
ground, gracious heaven! how was I ſhocked 
When 
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when I at once beheld an heap of ruins on 
the ſpot. where the village had ſtood! We 
could ſtill trace the marks of conflagration. 
In the back ground we ſaw only a few miſcr- 
able huts left, and a little farther diſtant the 
caſtle preſented itſelf to our view. We gazed 
at each other in dumb aſtoniſhment, and the 
Auſtrian alighted; I and our two hoary vete- 
rans did the fame, and we climbed, after much 
difficulty, over the heap of ruins. As we ap- 
proached the few remaining houſes, the in- 
habitants came running towards us covered 
with rags, and exhibiting pale woe- worn 
countenances. I never beheld ſuch an horrid 
picture of wretchedneſs and miſery ; — they 
wrung their hands, crying for alms, and wept 
bitterly, _ 


Having diſtributed money amongſt them, 
I inquired when that misfortune had happen- 
ed. Alas!“ groaned they, © who ſhould 
« have thought, when your honor left us, that 
c you ever would ſee us in ſuch a miſerable 


« ſtate? We all are ruined; all our little pra- 
ce perty 
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« perty has been conſumed by tne flames. 


« Good heaven! how ſhall we keep our 
little helpleſs babes from th of 


Repeating my queſtion, his that terrible 
accident had happened, the poor unfortunate 
people told me, their village had been ſet on 
fire the day after we had left them. 


Dreadful apprehenſions filled my ſoul, and 
the Auſtrian's looks ſeemed to confirm them. 


When I- inquired after my former hoſt, I 
was told that he had loſt his life in the flames, 
The fire, ſaid the poor people, broke out ſud- 
denly, in different places, in the dead of night, 
they had not been able to fave their property, 
and a great number of the inhabitants, with 
their cattle, had periſhed in the flames. This 
horrid tale made my blood run chill, being 
convinced that I had been the primary cauſe 
of that dreadful event. 

As 


— 
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As we entered one of the miſerable huts, 
we were met by the lamentations of people 
half naked; they all recollected me, receiving 
me with hideous groans. All my money was 
not ſufficient to comfort the unhappy ſuffer- 
ers, but I divided it willingly amongſt them, 
feeling an inward pleaſure in being able to 
eaſe at leaſt their ſufferings a little. The 
Auſtrian ſmiling at me, followed my example 
as far as the expences of our journey would 
admit. 


At laſt I ventured to inquire after the 
Haunted Caſtle; the poor ſufferers ſhuddered 
at the queſtion, telling me, without reſerve, 
that they did not doubt that the laſt viſit we 
had paid to that abode of horror, had drawn 
upon them the dreadful ire of the revengeful 
ſpirits, which I in vain wiſhed to be able to 
contradict. Unwilling to behold any longer 
the marks of ſorrow and diſtreſs ſo deeply 
imprinted on the faces around me, and ſtung 
to the heart by the tormenting thought to have 


partly contributed, oy my idle curioſity, to 
provoke 


WECROMANCER. 189 


provoke the lurking tempeſt of woe, that had 
thus cruelly cruſhed the earthly happineſs of 
the wretched villagers, I haſtily inquired for 
the next village, they ſhewed us the way, and 
we bade them farewell with a bleeding heart, 
riding away in full ſpeed. 


But, alas! T could not eſcape the hideous 
ſpectre of ſelf reproach, purſuing me with icy 
fangs: The ſcene of miſery which my eyes 
had witneſſed hovered conſtantly before my 
gloomy fancy, the groans of woe which I had 


heard ftill vibrated in my ears, the haggard 


looks of theſe unhappy people, undone by 
my heedleſſneſs, ſtared me in the face ever 


and anon, and I ſtruggled in vain to ſhake off 


the griſly ſpectre purſuing me with unrelent- 


_ reſentment. © How comfortleſs and miſer- 
able is the man, faid I to myſelf, whom 
conſcience accuſes of having plunged into the 
gaping gulph of miſery a fellow Toe! * 


The Auſtrian ſaw the painful workings of 
my ſoul, kindly ſtriving to diſpel the gloomy 
L clouds 
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clouds hovering over my brow. How can 
c you accuſe yourſelf,” ſpoke the reverend 
veteran, * of having been, though involun- 
« tarily, acceſſary to the fatal blow that 
* has thus cruelly deſtroyed the happineſs of 
ce theſe people, whoſe fate you are bemoan- 
« ing? It was the high decree of a ſuperior 
ce power, that rules the fate of man. The 
ce ways of the all-wiſe are ever good and juſt, 
ce though ſurrounded ſometimes with impe- 
« netrable darkneſs. Men are but tools in 
c the hand of providence, and never ought 
ce to murmur againſt the father of the uni- 
« verſe. It is not you who have deſtroyed 
ce the happineſs of theſe poor ſufferers; your 
c heart is good, and you could not foreſee 
cc the dreadful conſequences of your juvenile 
* raſhneſs ; ; cheer up, young man, and truſt 
cc to the ſupreme ruler of all things, that he 
* knows beſt what is good and fit, he pro- 
« duces light from the womb of darkneſs, 
« and leads ſometimes his children to greater 
* bliſs over the thomy path of wiſer and 


* © woe.” < 


6.” 
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I liſtened with eager attention to the ſooth- 
ing ſpeech of comfort flowing from the 
reverend lips of my ſage companion, and an 
heavy load was taken from my heart, when 
he had finiſhed, the clouds of gloomineſs diſ- 
perſed by degrees, and a ray of cheerfulneſs 
darted through my mind. After half an hour's 
ride we beheld a large village before us ; we 
agreed to wait there the ſetting in of night, 
and then to viſit the Haunted Caſtle ſe- 
cretly. ; | 


Our hoſt could not, or perhaps would nut 
anſwer our inquiries concerning the deſolated 
caſtle, and we endeavoured in vain to kno 
whether the nightly ſportſmen were ſtill 
houſing there or not; my ſerjeant went abroad 
to get ſome information, and was ſo fortunate 
to draw from the ſchoolmaſter of the village 
as much as we wanted to know; returning 
after an hour with the corroboration of our 
ſuſpicion, that the ſpirits reſiding ar the caſtle 
had ſet fire to the deſolated village, and that 


ow 


Cz 
2 
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they ſince that time had forſaken their for- 
mer abode, | 


Although the latter part of his intelligence 
gave us but little hope that we ſhould ſucceed 
in our defign to unfold the myſtery of the 
ruinous caſtle, yet we determined to make 
at leaſt a trial, the Auſtrian being very de- 
ſirous to explore the noted building, and 
we went all four to the Haunted Caſtle as 
ſoon as it was dark. 


Me arrived at the glomy fabric after a 
tort walk, lighted ſome torches we had 
brought with us from F—, entered the court 
yard, and aſcended the ſpiral ſtaircaſe ; the 
Auſtrian ſearched every corner, and I found 
All the rooms in their former condition, the 
ſeats and the table we had conſtructed were 


þ 3 as We had * them, unmoved, uche. 


| When the Auſtrian had carefully ſearched 
| every: thing, we deſcended the ſtairs leading 


to the cellar, but found the iron door ſtrongly 
faſtened 
6 


% 


— 
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faſtened as before. We entered the garden, 
ſearching and prying around, till we at length 
eſpied the aperture of the cavern through 
which we had effected our eſcape from the 
griſly jaws of a lingering death. The hollow - 
ſound of our footſteps re-echoed horribly 
through the dreary ſubterraneous abode as we 
entered, and the hght of our torches reflected 
griſly from the damp moſſy walls of the deep 
and narrow paſſage. 


Stepping into the ruinous ſtable, we eſpied 
with pleaſure the hole in the boards through 
which the Baron had fallen down, and de- 
tected in one of the corners a ladder, and 
above the place where it was ftanding, a trap- 

door. Having aſcended the ladder I opened 
the half decayed door, with one violent puſh, 
and entered with my fellow adventurers the 
well known ſpacious apartment, leaping over 
the gaping opening where the boards had 
given way. Looking around we beheld ſe- 
veral ſmalliron doors, one of which flew open 
at the firſt puſh of the Auſtrian, and preſented 
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to our eyes the avenue of a damp arched 
vault, from which a ſtone ſtaircaſe led to that 
part of the fabric which faced the cellar door, 


Without ſtopping there, we purſued our 
way to the large folding door leading to the 
great hall under ground, but found it ſtrongly 
bolted on the inſide, and all our hopes of far- 
ther diſcovery were blaſted at once. We 
.made the utmoſt efforts to diſengage the 
maſly door from its ruſty hinges, but all our 
labour was loſt, its ſtrength proved ſuperior 
to our united endeavours of forcing it. 


While we were ſtanding before that door, 
confulting whether we ſhould go back or not, 
we heard ſuddenly a diſtant noiſe, as if a lock 
was opening, and foon after a folding door 
{ſeemed to fly open, with an hideous creak- 
ing, which inſtantly was followed by a terri- 
ble noiſe of numerous ſteps, as if people in 
boots were deſcending: When the noiſe drew 


nearer we could diſtinguiſh the clattering of 
many ſpurs, and the harſh voices of men ; 
a | the 
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the whole ſubterraneous cavern was at length 
filled with a moſt tremendous noiſe, and we 
_ gazed at each other rather pleaſed than fright- 
ened, being four vigorous men, uſed to dan- 
ger, provided with four cutlaſſes and as many 
brace of double barrelled piſtols. The Au- 
ſtrian ſtanding neareſt to the door, retained 
his equanimity unimpaired, and, ere long, an 
hollow voice like the diſtant rolling of thun- 
der, exclaimed, © Come hither with the 


ce booty. A confuſed buſtle enſued, the 


inkling of money was heard, ſome quarrelled 
and ſome curſed and ſcolded, but were ſoon 
reconciled. At length the buſtle ceaſed, a 
door was opened cloſe by us, and money 


locked up in a cheſt. Mean while the fol- 


lowing diſcourſe took place in the unknown 
aſſembly. 


Firſt Voice. To-morrow we will way-lay 


the gentlemen of Norrinberg, and eaſe them 


of their golden burthen. I truſt you will be- 
have like men, my jolly boys! It would be 
pity if they ſhould give us the ſlip once more. 


K 2 Second 
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Second Voice, By 220 Peter they ſhall 
not eſcape. 


Many voices. They ſhall not, they ſhall 
not. | 
Third Voice. I wonder where our grey- 
beard may ſtay fo long, I have not ſeen his 
holy face ſince our laſt fun. 


Fourth Voice. Take my word, brother, 
he fits by the fire ſide and chaunts penitential 
hymns. The fellow is of no farther uſe to 
our community, we muſt ſend him to the 
devil, | | 


Firſt Voice. Let him alone, my boys, he 
has rendered us many good ſervices, has ſaved 
many of our brave companions from the 


hangman's ruthleſs fangs; don't grudge him a 
little reſt, he will ſoon return and bring us 


Joyful ridings. 


Second 
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Second Voice. He has procured us many 

a golden booty ; has, by his cunning, extri- 

cated us from many neck-breaking difficul- 

ties ; it would be ungrateful to be angry with 

him. What would become of our noble band 

if he did not guide our arm by his ſage coun- 
ſels?“ | | 


Third Voice, Bravely ſpoken, my lad, 
he is a good fort of a fellow, it is a thouſand 
pities that he begins to grow old and infirm. 


Firſt Voice. Let him grow old and infirm, 
if he but eſcapes the gallows. 


Here ſomebody was locking the door 
of an adjoining room, an hollow buſtle and 
humming enſued, and the robbers (for ſuch 
they mult have been) were going to with- 
draw. 3 


- . * Shall we break in upon the ſcoundrels 4 
whiſpered the Auſkriun to nie. 
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By what means?” replied 1, fhrugging 
up my ſhoulders. | 


Through the garden, or the adjoining 
wing of the caſtle,” reſumed he, | 


Rut the N ſaid I, 


Is not fo great as you fancy,” interrupeed 
the Auſtrian, << yet it will be better to force 
te the gentlemen to open the door; if they 
« ſhould refuſe to do it, then it will be time 
te enough to ſurpriſe them in the court- yard, 
“ for I do not think it prudent to venture on 
« the ſtaircaſe, becauſe they would then have 
* too much advantage over us.“ 


Now all was filent in the cellar, till after a 
ſhort pauſe a new converſation began. 


Firſt Voice. I ſay, brother, what ſhall we 
do with the officer's ſervant we have en- 
trapt? The dog is good for nothing, and we 

arc 
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are in danger that he will betray us one time 
or other. 


Second Voice. Let us knock his brains 
out, | 


Third Voice. Let us give him his liberty. 


Fourth Voice. Or fell him to a recruiting 
officer, , 


Firſt voice. We will take thy advice, 
brother Raſch, and ſet him at liberty. If his 
maſter has faved his life, the ſervant may 
| hare the fame fortune with him; bur firſt 
the blockhead ſhall fwear a terrible oath ne- 
ver to betray us, elſe I will break his nf 
n. 

| *. 

Many Voices. Well ſpoken, Captain, let 
us break the ſcoundrel's neck, if he refuſes to 
tear, 


K 4 Now 


- 
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Now we heard them aſcend the ſtaircaſe 
with a terrible noiſe, and inſtantly the Au- 
{trian knocked with his hands and feet againſt 
the door; a momentary ſilence enſued. 


„Open the door ye miſcreants!“ roared 
my friend with a thundering voice, Open 
« the door, ye raſcals,” exclaimed I and my 
fellow adventurers, but before the hollow 
ſound of our voices had ceaſed re-echoing 
through the vaulted paſſage where we were 
ſtanding, the whole crew was running up 
ſtairs with a tremendous noiſe, and we hurried 
with all poſſible ſpeed through the long wind- 

ing paſſage, our piſtols cocked, but before we 

could reach the end of the ſubterraneous 
avenue, we heard the trampling of horſes, 
which ſoon was dying away at a diſtance. A 
guſt of wind had extinguiſhed our torches, 
but the light of the moon was ſhining fo clear 
that we ſoon beheld an opening in the garden 
wall leading to the field, where we could ſee 
at a ſmall diſtance, a numerous troop of horſe- 
men galloping away at a furious rate. On our 

| return 
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return we obſerved that the horſemen had 
taken their flight through the garden, which 
appeared to have been their common in and 

out- let ſince che burning down of the village. 


T left the reſidence of theſe robbers very 
much diſſatisfied; the Auſtrian, on the con- 
trary, was highly pleaſed, repreſenting to me 
that we ſhould not know much more of the 
matter than we had heard, even if we had ſur- . 
priſed them; that I did wrong if I complained 

of having been diſappointed, being now in- 
formed of my ſervant's füte, and the myſtery 
of the caſtle; and that every wiſh of taking 
perſonal vengeance on theſe miſcreants was 
not becoming men like ourſelves, becauſe the 
hangman would have been defrauded” of his 
| Perquilites if we had killed ſome of them. | 


51 


« All what we could do,” added * ce would 
e be to give notice of what we have feen 
and heard to the magiſtrates of the next | 
town; but I fear the gang is too numerous 
10 than that they could be taken priſone rs 
| Ks  *bellden, 
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« beſides, they will take care not to ſuffer 
*<© themſelves to be entraped ; and if the ma- 
© giltrates were to take cognizance of our de- 
e nunciation, and ſhould fail in their attempt 
| © to deſtroy the whole crew, they perhaps 
« would be made a ſecond example of the 
e revengeful daring ſpirit of theſe lawleſs 
e vretches, and pay dearly for having enact- 
«cd the laws againſt them. Remember the 
«agony of grief you felt when you beheld 
the horrid conſequences of oppoſition 
* : againſt theſe outlaws, in viewing the ruins 
«of the village which but lately has fallen a 
« yictim to their cruel reſentment, and then 
tc tell me whether it is adviſable to inform 
4 againſt them? We had better leave their 
«puniſhment to that ſupreme Judge who cer- 
tc tainly will overtake them with his ven- 
1 * when their meaſure ſhall be full.” 


1 N e 3 


: comforted by the ſeaſonable reaſoning of my 


worthy friend, and I never ſhall forget the 
wiſe inſtructions he gave me on the way; I 


never 
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never ſhall forget his tender exhortations to 
take care not to follow the firſt impulſe of 
the moment, but always to liſten attentively 
to the voice of reaſon before I ſhould engage 
in any undertaking, and to bridle the youth- 
ful ardour of heedleſſneſs by 1 and 
cool reflection. 


We entered our inn at two o'clock in the 
morning, and we were met by the landlord, 
who had been very uneafy at our ſtaying 
away fo long, becauſe many murders had 
been. committed lately within the environs 
of the village. We told him we had taken 
a walk, but having miſſed our way, had ſtray- 
ed about till the dawn of day had aſſiſted us 
in finding our way back. He * > 590k to 
— our words and we went to reſt. | 


We 28 at eight o'clock, and dept 
at nine for F—, where our abſence had not 
been much taken notice of, thoſe ſecret jour- 
neys being very common among recruiting 
officers; yet ſome of my friends puzzled 

K 6 themſelves 
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themſelves very much, by various conjec- 
tures, about the reaſons of my connexion with 
the Auſtrian; but neither we nor our truſty 
ſerjeants communicated our adventures to 
1 one vo our. a e 


Dig o our abſence a ſtrange ent had 
happened to one of our comrades, which had 
made every one wiſh for the return of the 
Auſtnan, and no ſooner were we arrived, be- 
fore all the olieers repaired to my room to 
inform us of it. 


The officer who lodged at the haunted inn, 
coming home againſt midnight three days 
ago, ſat down to finiſh a letter to- his colonel. 
As ſoon as it had ſtruck twelve o'clock he 
heard a tremendous rap at the door, which he 
did not mind at firſt, but continued writing. 
A ſecond rap, more violent than the firſt, diſ- 
turbed him ſoon after, but he ſtill took little 
notice of it. A third, not unlike a clap of: 
thunder, enſued, after a ſhort pauſe; the door 
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of his apartment fle open, and a white figure; 
was going to enter the room. ; 

- Fearleſs,” theſe are his own words, c did 
ce] ſtart up, unſheath my ſword and run to- 
« wards the phantom; it retreated, but I 
<- purſued, and pierced it with my ſword, it 
gave anthollow ſcream, but what farther 
te happened I cannot tell; I awoke as if from 
ce a deluding dream, and was lying ſtretched 
ce on the floor at the bottom of the ſtairs, ſur- 
cc rounded by a great number of people with 
cc lighted candles; terrible pains had ſeized 
« me, and my ſword was ſtill in my hand. 


When the narrator had finiſhed his won- 
derful tale, I perceived viſible marks of its 
authenticity on his face, and inquired whe- 
ther he had been hurt by the fall. He told 
me he had ſuffered no material i injury 527 
a few bruiſes. | 


| The aum begun now wach. 


= Have 
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___ < Have you perceived any thing uncom- 
mon before that ftrange accident happened? 


Officer. Nothing at all except an inſigni- 
ficant noiſe, after twelve o'clock. 


Auſtrian. Have you, perhaps, before you 
met with that misfortune, been thinking on 
my tale of Volkert's exploits ? 


Officer. (Vexed.) I was writing to my 
Colonel, how could I therefore think on that 
fellow? Or do you think it impoſſible that 
any one beſides you can experience things, the 
POO of which you have proved by facts. 


The Aufirinn, apparently loſt in profound 
n gave him no anſwer, but was 


2 in ſolemn ſilence. 


Our companions ed us now with 
the purport of their vilit, ſignifying a deſire 
ta encounter the kingdom of ſpirits and hob- 


rer g. in pleno corpore, under the command 
of 


of my ſerious friend. Thinking che old ve 
teran would: reliſh their propoſal as little as 
- myſelf, I thought it would be agreeable to 
him, if I could prevail on the ſpirited ſons of 
Mars not to urge the matter farther ; addreſs- 
ing them in a Jocole* manner. 


te Gentlemen, it ſeems you do not conſider 
te that theſe airy diſturbers of nocturnatł reſt 
« are not fond of large companies; or do you 
« ſuppoſe the apparition, which I ſuſpect to 
« be a female one, a ſecond Semiramis.“ 


However, it was in vain to attempt per- 
ſuading them to drop the adventure, their 
imagination having been heated too muck 
by the Auſtrian's tale, as that they would 
give up their deſign : Furning their backs 
againſt me, highly diſpleaſed with my ha- 
rangue, they ſolicited my friend with the 
greateſt impetuoſity to comply with their re- 
queſt, He mquired whether Lieutenant N 
was ſtill an inhabitant of the haunted inn, and 
being told that the valiant fon of Mars had 

removed 
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removed to another lodging the next morn- 
ing after the nocturnal rencounter, he refuſed 


flatly to yield to their entreaties, telling them, 
he was ſure the apparition would give them 
the flip. 


« Well, well,” exclaimed the undaunted 
Warriors, we will run the riſk and watch the 
4 ghoſt, though we ſhould ſit up ten nights 
e for it; we are determined to unfold that 
« myſtery.” 


80 * leſt the room in n hurry. 


 ®Whar do you think of the matter?” fi 
na viſitors had left us. 1 15 


-< Nothing;” replied he, with much fang 
froid, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, | 


Bur the OR Tn 
. an  offrng of their chilli diicy,” 
pee, e (22 
21 « The 
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ee oe fall of Lieutenant N, aſked I, 


Is very e * ceplied the Aion 
I could cite you more than hundred in- 
cidents corroborating the truth, that peo- 
ple have a very confuſed idea when their 
ſenſes are tied up by fear and anxiety. — 
As ſoon as cool reflection gives way to the 
horrors of a diſordered fancy, we are but too 
apt to create phantoms and ſpectres around 
us, we do not ſee omen really exiſts, but what 
we fear to behold. 

I could oppoſe nothing to this —_— of 
his, founded fo ſtrongly on experience, and 
ſuſpected the courage of our valiant Lieute- 
nant very much, having no doubt but his fear 
had made him miſs the ſtaircaſe; I therefore 
took no farther notice of our bravado and his 
companions, not caring what would be the 
finale of their trifling adventure. My friend 
was likewiſe quite unconcerned about the 
matter, and, without mentioning it any far- 
ther, we went about our buſineſs, 


When 
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When night invited us to reſt from the 
toils of the day, we dedicated the remaining 
hours to the mutual enjoyment of hallowed 
friendſhip's cheerful bliſs. | 


Eight days of peaceful happineſs were now 
elapſed, when Lieutenant N— entered my 
apartment one morning, with a countenance 
exhibiting the ſtrongeſt marks of horror. 


I come to you,” faid he, © becauſe I ap- 
prehend a ſecond refuſal from your friend, 
if you do not ſupport my requeſt,” 


Aſking him whether he intended to apply 
once more to my friend to encounter the 
ghoſt, he replied, it was his intention to try 
his fortune once more with my obſtinate 


friend. 


« Then you muſt excuſe me, exclaimed 
T1, —_—y 


Having 
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Having ſtared at me awhile in profound 
ſilence, he began walking up and down the 
room, and at laſt ſeated himſelf by my fide, 
reſuming, in a cool and tranquil tone, Hear 
« what I am going to ſay, before you refuſe 
* to intercede with your friend, and I will 


« acknowledge myſelf to be. unworthy of 


« your confidence if you perſiſt any longer 
« in your reſolution, not to ſpeak in my be- 
e half to your worthy friend.“ 


The ſolemn awful manner in which he 
pronounced the laſt words engaged my at- 
tention, and made me apprehend. to hear a 
tale of horror. Having moved my chair 
cloſer to his he went on. 


Fou know what I and ny friends in- 


* tended to do, we have executed our de- 


i ſign: All our efforts to make the ghoſt 
«* appear proved abortive at firſt; in vain 
did we watch, make a noiſe, ſearch every 
corner of the houſe, and "7 to provoke 

er the 
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* the ſpirit for three nights, we could neither 
s hear nor ſee any thing uncommon.” . 


1 was going to interrupt him, and to argue 
the imprudence of their proceedings, but he 
ſqueezed my hand gently, and begged me not 
to interrupt his narrative, 


The fourth night appeared,” thus he 
continued after an awful pauſe, © it ſtill makes 
% my blood freeze when I recolle& the hor- 
c rible ſcene of terror my eye beheld in that 
4 night of dreadful note. We all repaired 
to the abode of that airy diſturber of the 
ee ſtillneſs of night, taking our reſidence in a 
“ lonely hall, in the ſecond ſtory, within a 
« ſmall diſtance from my former apartment, 
«We fat down to the inviting punch bowl 
„ aſter eleven o'clock, as we had done the 
ec preceding nights, filling our pipes and 
.« curſing the cowardice of the ſpectre, ſeem- 
tc ingly afraid of meeting an aſſembly of 
of . ſoldiers; but it took ample ven- 


e geance on our forwardneſs, i in ſo horrid a 
* manner, 
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te manner, that one mult have been an eye- 
« witneſs of its ire, if one will form a juſt 
« jdea of our ſituation.” 


« Our impatience increaſed as the punch 

« began to heat our blood, we took the can- 
«« dles from the table, unſheathed our ſwords, 
« and began to ſearch every corner of the 
«© houſe and the cellar without ſucceſs. My 
ce friends looked gloomy, the clouds of diſ- 
e ſatisfaction were hovering over their brows, 
« anda ſtorm was gathering, which perhaps 
« would have ended in a ſerious quarrel, if 
te it had not been for the Auſtrian's tale, 
« which, as yet, had ſheltered me againſt 
«« their boiling anger, and from the ſuſpicion 
te of being an impoſtor'or a coward. They 
« began ridiculing the landlord and myſelf 
« on account of our ſelf-created- fright, as 
te they called it, declaring, all we had heard 
* and ſeen to be a mere phantom, the off- 
e ſpring of a deluded fancy; however they 
« were ſoon convinced of the truth of our 
<« narration, in a moſt ſhocking manner. 
WS | « We 
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We were aſcending the ſtaircaſe, and the 
c foremoſt had not yet reached the laſt ſtep, 
« when a ſudden hollow noiſe aroſe. It was 
ce not unlike the howling of the tempeſt ruſh- 
* ing through the chinks of an old ruinous 
« building. The noife carried ſomething 
« frightful with it, which cannot be expreſſed 
« by words. My hair roſe up like briſtles, 
« an irreſiſtible horror made my blood run 
chill, and my ridiculing friends became as 
« ſerious as if a magic wand had touched 
« them, gazing at each other in dumb aſto- 

« rjjſhment. The diſmal noiſe contimied a 
« few ſeconds, and then every thing was as 
« ' ſen: as the ad 1 


dee We nk our way to 5 hall, and 
« retock our ſeats; wondering what could 
* have cauſed that dreadful howhng, and one 
1% of the company opened the window to ſee 
« whether a tempeſt had gathered in the air, 
but the ſky was clear, and not the leaſt 
% wind blowing. Senſations of unſpeakable 
3 awe — Zub, the fumes of punch 


evaporated 
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« evaporated, and ſolemn. ſtillneſs ſwayed all 
« around; nothing was heard ſave the vio- 
« lent palpitations of the heart, the chatter- 
« ing of our poor landlord's teeth, and the 
« knocking together of his trembling knees. 


A few moments more of profound ſilence, 
te and then the diſmal howling aroſe again 
« with redoubled force ; a ſudden violent guſt 
« of wind threw the windows open, and the 
« door from its hinges, extinguiſhing all the 
« candles; a tremendous clap. of thunder 
*« ſhook the houſe, a terrible flaſh of light- 
« ning hifſed through the room, and pro- 
« ſtrated us to the ground; an hideous la- 
« menting noiſe aſſailed our cars, and lifting 
© up my head I beheld: the phantom that 
% once had frightened me, advancing with a 
« threatening grin; griſly was its ſhape, and 
its eyes rolling like two flaming comets,” 


« was the firſt who recovered the uſe of 
his ſenſes, and, calling in vain for the land- 
Jord, my companions ſtarted up, and we 

2 te found 
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& found the poor fellow proſtrated on the 
« floor, half frantic with terror. At length 
* he alſo recovered a little from his fright, 
« and after mary perſuaſions, ventured down 
e. ſtairs, accompanied by me, to ſtrike a 
e light. Every body in the houſe was ſno- 
© ring, except our creſt-fallen fellow adven- 
6 turers, who exhibited a rueful - ghaſtly 
te group, being all as pale asaſhes. ' Looking 

at, our watches, we ſaw it was paſt two 
« o'clock, fat an hour longer without per- 
te ceiving any thing farther, and returned 
«« againſt morning to our oo lodg- 
xc wo” 224 | 
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Here: he Wen Nn it Reed dh to 
ard. Dreuch for a longer narrative, I omited 
giving my opinion, expecting that he was 
going to unfold the myſtery, but his tale took 
ſuch an unexpected turn, that I felt bon lake 
ſoon ney intereſted. 3 


” x3 


— 8 ic] wok he” reſumed he, have trou- 


« bled "you with an account of this ſtrange in- 
: cc cident, 


he's 
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* cident, if not, an accident was conne ed 
« with it, which has happened laſt night.” 


« My recruiting buſineſs having called me 
c abroad yeſterday, I returned in the after- 
cc noon ; in the duſk of evening I entered a 
te thicket, in a gloomy penſive mood, all 
e around was lonely, and buried in profound 
« ſilence; no ſound was heard except the 
c diſmal dirge of the fcreech-owl, and the 
« ſhrill chirping of the amorous cricket.“ 
„ At length I heard a whiſpering within a 
« ſmall diſtance, and cocking one of my 
« piſtols, I rode on with the greateſt circum- 
ce ſpection. At once I ſaw a manly figure 
* coming out of the thicket, but could not 
e -diftinguith his dreſs; advancing a little far- 


ce ther, I beheld ſomebody in a peaſant's 


« garb, walking on briſkly and talking to 


« himſelf, As I game up with him Job- 


VOL. 1. 3 4 ſerved 


® The chirping of the cricket is a noiſe which the ma fe 

one makes with his wings, in order to attract the atten 
tion of the famale. Vide Goetze Ueber 3 Menſcheu- 
leben und Vorſehung. 
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ſcrved a black wallet on his back, and a 
ce thick branch of a tree in his hand, ſerving 
him inſtead of a walking cane. He ſeemed 
“ to take no notice of me, purſuing his way 
ce with haſty ſteps, and ſtill muttering be- 
e cween his teeth. I faluted him but he 
« gave me no anſwer.” 


« Whither art thou going, good friend, 
exclaimed I. 


« To men!” replied he, to my utter caſts. 
niſhment. . | 


«Very likely to F—,” reſumed I. 
« Yes,” ſaid he, © there are men.“ 


« Suppoſing him to be a lunatic, I paſſed - 
him, purſuing my way ina briſk trot ; when 
« T came out of the thicket I ſaw that I was 
<« nearer* the town than I thought, and made 
: * horſe quicken his pace; but how was 
cc I 


— 
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« I aſtoniſhed, when I beheld again the ſame 
« figure walking before me.” 


« Old gentleman,” exclaimed I, « it ſees 
©« thou knoweſt the road better than I do.“ 


e think fo myſelf,” anſwered he dryly, 
ce and I believe I know many things better 
cc than you do.” 


" Strange being,” reſumed I, © who art 
n | 


« A friend of wiſdom !”* was his anſwer. 


„Thy wiſdom,” replied I, “ muſt be as 
« odd as thyſelf! But pray what doſt thou 
call wiſdom ?” | 


* What you do not underſtand,” was his 
reply. 


Hearing the words friend of wiſdom, I 
was ſuddenly ſtruck with a ſuſpicion which 
3 my 
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my readers will eaſily be able to gueſs, and 
that ſuſpicion was ſtrengthened when the nar- 
rator informed me of his definition of wiſdom, 
| ſtrongly ſuſpected that he was the ſame per- 
fon I had met in the Black Fore t, under the 
garb of a pilgrim, and I hardly could refrain 
from exclaiming, art thou here, impoſtor ? 


Every one may gueſs the concluſion of 
the Lieutenant's wonderful tale, I ſcarcely 
had patience to await it : The narrator being 
highly charmed with the hoary juggler, could 
not find words to expreſs the ſenſations his 
reverenMſpect had raiſed within his breaſt, 
He had fancied to be in company with a ro- 
buſt countryman, but when he entered his 
houſe in the ſuburbs, to which he kindly had 
invited him, he beheld the countenance of an 
old man with filver hair, and a mien 
exciting awful reſpect. He offered him a 
glaſs of excellent wine, and began by degrees 
to become more cheerful and communica- 


tive, 


The 
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The old man's converſation on the road 
having betrayed a high degree of occult 
knowledge, had very nearly tempted the 
Lieutenant to communicate to him his adven- 
ture at the haunted inn; that temptation re- 
turning now with redoubled force, he could 
no longer reſiſt, and told him every thing 
that had happened. The reſult of the enſu- 
ing converſation was, that he entreated the 
old man to come and conjure up the appa- 
rition, to which he, after many ſeeming ſtrug- 
gles at laſt conſented, under the condition that 
no more than ſix perſons ſhould be preſent, 
and the landlord's leave could be obtained. 
The Lieutenant left him in high ſpirits, after 
having promiſed to fulfil frictly theſe two 
conditions. 


I could not bridle any longer my ardent 
defire to haſten to the Auſtrian and to get rid 
of my viſitor, who now became exceeding 
troubleſome to me, being tjred of his over- 
{trained encomiums on the. old deceiver, I 
therefore, anticipating the renewal of his re- 

| L3 queſt 
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queſt to ſpeak to my friend, promiſed that 
I not only would engage to perſuade him to 
aſſiſt at the conjuration, which was to be per- 
formed the enſuing night, but I alſo aſſured 
him, that myſelf would be preſent. 


The Lieutenant's raptures exceeded all 
bounds, he almoſt ſtifled me by his embraces, 
-and called me .more than hundred times his 
kind benefactor, and his dear obliging friend. 
I was however entirely indifferent to his rap- 
tures and endearments, pondering how 
I might beſt confound the vile diſſembler, 
and qut a final ſtop to his enormous cheats. 
I begged the poor hood-winked Lieutenant 
to give me leave to go directly to my friend, 
and to win him over to our party, which he 
inſtantly did, after having fixed an hour in 
the afternoon, when he would wait on me to 
hear how far I ſhould have ſucceeded with 
the Auſtrian, 


« Mean while,“ added he, I will go to 
the owner of the haunted inn, in order to talk 
| | 7 
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the buſineſs over with him, and to engage 
three able aſſiſtants more from among our 


friends. 
0 SI 


Not finding the old veteran at home I was 
vexed very - much, but when dinner time 
came, I had the pleaſure of meeting him. 
The recapitulation of Lieutenant N—'s ac- 
count of his late adventure at the inn, and 
his converſation with the hoary juggler, pro- 
duced the deſired effect. Though a man 
like him, who was of a cool temper, and ne- 
ver ſuffered his paſſion to get the better of 
his reaſon, could not be ſeized with a fit of 
amazement, yet I never ſaw ham fo violently 
| agitated. 


Having with apparent emotion awaited the 
concluſion of my tale, he exclaimed at laſt, 
after a ſhort pauſe, during which his deſire 
for vengeance and puniſhment ſeemed to 
ſtruggle with his reflection and prudence, 


« Friend, what do you intend to do?” 
| had 
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cc To ſeize the Necromancer.“ 


ee Before or after the conyuration ? ?” aſked 
the Auſtrian, 


* After it, replied I. 


Now the dinner bell rang, and he left me, 
with the promiſe to repair at night to the 
place of action. 


Having accuſtomed myſelf by degrees to 
examine minute ly what likelieſt might be the 
reſult of my noble friend's almoſt unfathom- 
able conſiderations, before I determined on 
any thing he was concerned in ; I ſucceeded 
ſometimes in my anxious endeavours to act 
in uniſon with his principles, and to coincide 
with his ideas, but in the preſent caſe I was 
quite at a loſs how to proceed conformable to 
his wiſh, having not the leaſt clue by which 
I could expect to extricate myſelf out of the 
labyrinths into which he had led me, eqring 
2 thing to myſelf, 
However, 
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However, after much reflection, I was at 
laſt ſo fortunate to hit upon a plan which he 
fully approved, propoſing to conceal myſelf 
'till the whole tranſaction ſhould be finiſhed, 
and then to ruſh like lightning upon the 
hoary deceiver, to upbraid him with his gla- 
ring cheats, to force him to a confeſſion of 
the dark fraudulent means he had employed 
to play that infernal trick upon us, when he 
left us in the lurch in the cellar of the Haunted 
Caſtle, and then to make him a priſoner with- |. 
out farther ceremony. 


We both agreed to deliver him up to the 
civil power, after having convicted him of 
his roguery, and to order four ſtout corpo- 
rals to ruſh into the room at the firſt ſignal, in 
order to arreſt the ſhameleſs cunning deceiver. 
Flattering ourſelves with hopes of good ſuc- 
ceſs, we parted, after a mutual promiſe to re- 
pair to the place of action at eleven o'clock. 


Lieutenant N— came to my lodging at 
three o'clock in the afternoon, to inform me 


that 


Py 
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that every thing was ready for the pertorm- 
ance of our nocturnal adventure. The land- 
lord had made no difficulty to give his con- 
ſent to the conjuration, and was deſirous to 
be admitted one of the ſpectators, being ela- 
ted with the hope that his houſe ſoon would 
be cleared of that troubleſome being which 
had, till now, baniſhed all his cuſtomers, and 
very much impaired his circumſtances. He 
knew the reverend Necromancer, as the Lieu- 
tenant was pleaſed to call him, and was in 
raptures that the honeſt old man was return- 
ed to F—, and had conſented to reſtore the 
tranquillity of his houſe, exclaiming, 


« Now I am eaſy; Father Francis is the 
te very man! It is a thouſand pities that he 
te viſits theſe parts ſo ſeldom, and that he, if 


«« preſent, buries himſelf in ſolitude.” 


« He could not tell me preciſely,” added 
the Lieutenant, how the old man employs 
* his time, becauſe nobody was on an inti- 


% mate footing with him, nor could any one 
cc tell 
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ce tell where he came from, or whither he 
ce was travelling ſo often, but that it was uni- 
ee yerfally known that he poſſeſſed houſes in 
© moſt of the adjacent towns, where he was 
living in the ſame retired and harmleſs 
cc manner as here.“ 


The Lieutenant, highly pleaſed when I told 
him, that the Auſtrian had conſented to be 
preſent at our nocturnal meeting, went now 
to the other aſſociates, in order to ſettle eyery 
thing, and invited myſelf and my friend to 
ſupper, which I readily conſented to, 


——— — 
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